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HHWaBMBMMaW 


This issue Wo rani says goodbye to fluffy 
trivial fillers, and get nasty with 
Brendan’s latest rant.We hate the 
Student’s Association, bring you pho- 
tos of exhumed dead Mexicans, and 
only take the piss out of people who 
are already dead, because, golly, we’ve 
leamt our lesson and don’t want to get 


Crisis after crisis with Woroni at the front 
line: Woroni editors censored, twelve 
arts facuhy members sacked, trees 
felled, and lots of pretty pictures to 
make all that hard hitting news more 


Intrepid Woroni re- 
porter “JUM” comes 
off the piss and risks 
broken bones all in 
the name of solid 
adventure journal- 
ism as we go off the 
beaten track and 
into the world of fast 
bikes, big skate- 
boards, and other 
phallic symbols. 


Surprisingly enough more letters about 
Shanahan and what a bigoted bastard 
he is, as well as Krshnas spouting con- 
spiracy theories and a Disgruntled from 
O’Connor who hates Jason Wood and 
the SA. Cool. 


Quick 

Draw 


This issue Race gets seedy as spunky 
new photographer Alex James takes us 
on a guided tour of some of Canberra’s 
undiscovered pubs. Some of us think 
that the Downer Club should have 
stayed undiscovered. 


Woroni reporter Sam 
Upritchard goes 
undergound into 
the ' world of 
Canberra Cartoon- 
ists to find out what 
they draw and why 
they draw, and how 
come they’re so ef- 
fortlessly, happily 
good at it. 


Entertainment Editor Roslyn finally ful- 
fils her fantasy of getting every mem- 
ber of the SA lo write her a review. Read 
about new exciting (and generally bad) 
CD’s, some juicy books, and some 
American Flicks. 


Once again Whai’s On brings you some 
free stuff (which no one ever wants to 
win, so if you’re interested you haven’t 
got any competition), as well as reviews, 
info, and a cool oh-so-postmodem pic- 
ture by Barbara Kruger. 


Public 

Service 

Fashion 

Fiona and Vicky, the 
token graduates of 
the Woroni team, 
take a look' at what 
waits for them both 
five years down the 
track in their in 
depth analysis of 
Public Service fash- 
ions. 1 think, that 
might be my mum. 


Society goes to Goa this issue, checks 
out the creme de la creme of greasy 
takeaway, and gets very very serious 
about the latest Franklin Mint cata- 
logue. And you could WIN WIN WIN 
your very own Ring of the Black Prince. 


Footnotes interviews two fictional pub- 
lic service figures this issue to disguise 
the fact that our Canberra Celebrity 
backed out; and Pulp sees Detective 
Jones back on the straight and narrow 
and back on the case. • 
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dodge city 


D odge City returns this month because Woroni 
Apologises has mysteriously disappeared like 
a South American political activist at two o'clock 
in the morning. Thus we are offered a rare glimpse 
into the underground music scene of Canberra in 


the 70s. This group, The Peter Singers, were 
formed 'by a group of radical philosophy profes- 
sors who gave all their lectures to the accompani- 
ment of a Joe Satriani guitar solo. 

The Peter Singers were enormously popular 
in their day with course numbers greater than any 
of those that currently advertise anything with a 
television screen as a major component. But when 
the 80s hit they simply couldn’t keep up with those 
new punk beats and simply faded away like so 
many prog-rock (or was that prof-rock) bands of 
their day. Dieter Schmuzzle worth, third from the 
left in the background, attempted to incorporate 
rap into his show, but, well you know how hal'd it 
is attempting to read Sartre sobre, could you imag- 
ine doing it while spinning on your head! And 
besides, as he once said, "I’m nothing but a bland 
German white boy attempting to compensate for 
Nazi guilt by attempting to be black. 1 just can’t 
win." Too right. 


; , issue 5, volume 50 

k T\ anu students’ association . kk 

i-V. . . . Canberra, act, 0200 
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K atherine Giles, you are the only exception to 
this, you may now leave the room; but 
all the rest of the Students' Association can bum 
in hell for all Woroni cares. They'll probably be 
attempting to censor this right now but then again, 
that’s their way. What is it that compels someone 
into student politics? Apparently the factors seem 
to include way, way too much time on one's hands, 
a wardrobe full of knitted sweaters that would 
make Daryl Somers blush, tortured school years, 
an unhealthy interest in Natasha Stott-Despoja and 
a long unfulfilled desire to suck some Mackerras 
dick — ohhhhh it was that reddish hair. Please, 
please, please get lives. Please, please, please dis- 
appear off the face of the Earth. 


Peter Still. .-, fucking Gothic 

• Brendan Shanahan. . .always fucking proud 

director of student publications: 

Sarah Chideey and Parissa Notares. . .the 
°* 

l .. ] -.1 1 J t. _ 1-. nrn. 


• Jason Richardson, Michael Cook, 

■ Alex James. . .see lucking above 

advertising manager: 

Jasmine Lee. . .what beautiful ads 
. ■ 

contributors 
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N ow the laughing stops. For those of you who 
don’t know Mr T, the Mr T, has a very seri- 
ous cancer. 1 know that Woroni is of the opinion 
that everything is funny, and I mean everything, 
the thing that we are now drawing the line at is 
any joke concerning the fate of Mr T. 

1 for one have rediscovered Catholicism and 
am now desperately praying that Mr T will make 
it through, because when The T dies so do I - and 
you’re coming with me. 

No death bar that of. Jim Henson’s will 
devestate so many of our generation. Mr T was 
the guardian angel of an entire generation. If we 
had an army of Mr T’s we could have beaten crack 
years ago. Get better T Man. God is on your side. 


: m 

T his month’s girl was known as Yustaff Arafat 
until 1983 when the demands of his new age 
mixture of Hinduism, Bahaii, Scientology and 
Medieval numerology forced him to become a 
woman so as to better commune with the spirits 
of Siva in her manifestation as the old Civic Clock. 

In this rare early photo of Yustaff he’s pictured 
before he undertook the leap to full womanhood 
in Thailand where the operation is cheap, and 
some would argue near suicidal. 

Do you recognise Yustaff? Perhaps the tell-tale 
car-horn seen carrying in this picture is a clue. 
Simply, if you recognise this month’s girl then drag 
her into the office and win tickets to the Uni Bar 
gig of your choice. 


• If /— ' 1 f t— I • 

James.Connor,;Harry Greenwell, Felicity 


the opinions expressed in woroni are not • 
.necessarily those of the editors, students’ 
association or woroni staff. . . fucking yeah 
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censored censored censored 


censored .'■ 


censored censored censored censpred censored 
censored ! 


BY BKEKDAH SHANAHAN (ANY SURPRISE?) 


drowning of animals and waves an in- have us sacked. We don't give a shit, 
furiatingly paternal Finger in our dircc- Contrary to popular Socialist beliefs 
tion. But now dad’s got his thong off neither Fraser nor Shanahan’s lives 
and is in mid-flight with an almighty have exactly been a bed of sweet 
slap to the buttocks of press freedom, smelling Capitalist roses, which 
WELL FUCK YOU BIG DADDY! It’s makes us about a 50 000 000 times 
not just our right but our fucking tougher than the doughy dolts who 
perogative as a student paper to be of- run this Students’ Association, not to 
fensive. No one would ever complain mention every political group on 
if wc published some shit-boring rag campus. Unlike others however we 
that people would wipe their arses with refuse to engage in tearv emotional 
rather than read, never mind the fact black mail, attempting to use our 
that it would be the biggest waste of hard-luck stories for cheap svmpa- 
money since Watcnvorld. Of course no thy. That shit’s for weepy student 
one would complain because no one politicians whose life ambition is to 
would be offended and no one would cry on Oprah Winfrey’s shoulder, 
even remember they had a fucking stu- What we want to do most of all is 


A science course for everyone 


Fundamental scientific questions about 
our place in nature. Non-mathematical. 
For science and non-science students. 


PHYS1007 

Second Semester 1 998, 
1 point, No prerequisites 


Guest lecturers include: 

Paul Davies, author & physicist, 
Allan Snyder, Australia Prize winner, 


|toss-pots who am the SA 


More Information: 

Craig Savage, Physics Department, ANU, Ph. 6249-4202 

Sssfc?.."' 

www.anu.edu.au/physics/courses/A07.html 

|1| Enrol before 29 June at the Faculty of Science Office, ; 

Physics Link Building 


KMM Amawnism towards news- 
papers is the greatest sign that they arc 
doing their job. 

The Wovoni editors have been 
victimised by numerous attempts to 
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Uabove) Tfees frv Union Cdvrt'firiatly' get tire cho| 


by Chris Davies 

K atie Fraser and Brendan JMH 
Shanahan, co-edttors-in- 
chief of the ANU student news- 
paper Woroni, have labelled 
new rules controlling the papers content 
as “a blatant imposition of censorship". 

The Students’ Association Executive 
has imposed a five-member committee to 
oversee — and possibly veto — any sec- 
tion of the newspaper. The introduction 
of the committee follows a turbulent 
month for the student paper; it has been 
accused of sexism and homophobia, and 
is facing defamation proceedings. 

Such problems have jeopardised the 
newspaper^ furore. Jason Wood, General 
Secretary of the SA, confirmed that the 


YVbioiii editors be sacked. 

Katie Fraser believes tire new com- 
mittee “is a serious usurpation of editorial 
responsibility”. “We, the editors, are 
elected representatives of tire student body 
People elected us to run their newspaper, 
and we’ve been doing that,” said Ms Fraser. 
“Now, to have an unelected committee 
thrust upon us, which can basically say 
wliat can and cannot be published, shows 
how ‘democratic’ the SA really is.” 

Jason Wood believes that “ideally” 
such a committee should not be neces- 
sary, but “we have, by talcing this action, 
attempted to solve a problem or a percep- 
tion .of a problem. . .its basically an extra 
safeguard against crippling legal action.” 


Executive almost voted to physically bar 
Ytironi editors from working on the news- 
paper; “we were pretty close to changing 
the locks” on the VVbroni office, he said. 
The General Secretary and Treasurer ate 
also refusing to sign Mr Shanahans pay- 


Previously, final year law students 
were chosen by the SA President to re- 
view VVbroms content as Directors of Stu- 
dent Publications. The new committee will 
consist of SA President Harry Greenwell, 
Sexuality and Wfomenb Department rep- 
resentatives, and the two existing DSPk 
They will vote whether any story will, or 
will not be, allowed to go into Woroni. The 
Sexuality representative, Adele Tate, has 
written letters and articles demanding the 


Council confronted by 
desperate Sea of Degrees 


(above) Katie and Brendan escape the controversy and hit the beach 


Poplars poleaxed as Union 
Court prepares for facelift 


become a pedesirian as well as a ve- 
hicle zone, and may be used for mar- 
ket days in addition to union court. We 
will also be looking at safety issues, 
possibly improving lighting and signage 
in the court and surrounding area.” Mr 
Coughlan said. 

One of the first developments to 
occur will be the new students’ facili- 
ties building, which will begin con- 
struction in July with a predicted 
completion date sometime in Decem- 
ber. The building will house the Stu- 
dents’ Association offices, as well as a 
coffee shop. The students’ facilities 
building will be located on the terrace 
above the Commonwealth Bank. 

“All stages of the redevelopment 
will be conducted to cause as little dis- 
ruption to students as possible-. It will 
be carried out in parts, rather than all 
at once, so that Union Court will re- 
main as usable as possible throughout." 
said Mr Coughlan. 

Warwick Williams added that“we 
may be making a model and drawings 
of the planned development available 
in the Union building at a later stage, 
so that students and passers-by can see 
what the finished project will be like.” 


by Daniel Heard 

A major restructure of 
.cXihe Union Court 1* vy ! 
area is on its way, with >i 

the construction of a stu- fer' 
denis’ facilities building 
being the first stage. The unstable na- 
ture of the Union Court poplars, and 
iheir removal, has brought forward the 
area’s facelift. 

Warwick Williams, Director of Fa- 
cilities and Services, stated “There was 
a feeling dial, as the heart of the Uni- 
versity, Union Court was not up to par. 
The general consensus among the 
building and grounds council was that 
it needed improving.” 

Chris Coughlan, the Site Planner, 
said “One of the main effects of the re- 
development will be- to turn Union 
Court into a pedestrian precinct. Union. 
Court will be closed off to private ve- 
hicles, and additional carparking will 
be made available on the west side of 
Sullivanb creek." 

The Sullivan’s Creek bridge will be 
improved also, with pavers to be laid 
over its full width. 

“The Sullivan’s Creek bridge will 


photo: Michael Cook 

“Students are fed up with the 
Government’s abject failure to adequately 
fund the higher education sector,” said the 
SA President “They came to power with 
a commitment to maintaining a decent 
university sector. They will leave power 
only after gutting one of our most impor- 
tant assets.” 

SA Education Officer James Connor 
agreed with Harry. “This is a colourful pro- 
test but a very serious message." 


(above) Pretty but political: ANU Council members receive a fail grade for Uni management 

by Michael Cook Students' Association, was designed to 

A NU Council mem %% aBj “emphasise tire increasing hardships be- 

bers, attending the L J ing experienced by students", said SA 

monthly University Meet- C President Harry Greenwell. 

ing on May 8, were met by /.^^H Each “Degree of Desperation" stated 

a colourful display of stu- that“Afterdueexamination,theStudenis’ 

dent opposition to funding cuts. Over Association has awarded the ANU a fail 
1,000 degrees, signed by disaffected and in regards to the provision of quality edu- 
desperate students, were planted into the cation. We call on the University to redi- 
ground on the lawns of the Chancelry rect funding into the faculties and librar- 
The protest, organised by the ANU ies as a matter of priority. 


Kemp’s quest for graduate test 


ficiently convinced that its fair and well 
developed," he added. 

The National Union of Students 
expressed worries that the test may be 
a first step towards voucher-based uni- 
versity fees; the Minister denies this. 

Dr Kemp’s proposal was rejected 
by the Students' Association Education 
Officer, James Connor. “It’s an IQ test," 
he said, “with all its inherent biases — 
especially against people from a non- 
English speakingbackground”. He was 
sceptical about the test’s usefulness for 
assessing candidates for post-graduaLe 
study: “Why not just use the under- 
graduate marks?" he asked. 


ates are internationally competitive". 
“Outcomes measures” were to be pre- 
ferred, “rather than intrusive process 
inspections," he added. 

The Vice Chancellor of the ANU, 
Deane Terrell, expressed cautious sup- 
port for the scheme. He said that the 
general nature of the test made it use- 
ful for judging whether graduates of 
focussed degrees, such as Asian Stud- 
ies, -possessed the analytic and research 
skills necessary for postgraduate work. 
“In our discussions, the Minister 
emphasised that the test would be vol- 
untary,” he told Woroni. "It would only 
be worth having if individuals are suf- 


By Jamie Hall /«i^. 

T he Federal Minister pH 

for Education, Dr r i w 
David Kemp, has fore- 
shadowed the introduc- 1 
tion of a test for univer- 
sity graduates. In a speech given in 
Sydney on’ April 21, he called on unis 
to Trial and benchmark’ a version of the 
American Graduate Record Exam 
adapted for Australian conditions'. This 
test, sat by Amencan students apply- 
ing for postgraduate |courses, is similar 
to an IQ test. .. j 

He suggested this because of a.need 
“to demonstrate that’ Australian gradu- 

woroni issue 5 may 1998 
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Computers crash library party 

by Michael Cook 


Supplementary exams to save the suicidal 

by Carl Nicholls 


xImAN'U libraries to restrict borrow- 
ing, and repeatedly shut down their 
cataloguing systems, early in May, The 
problems, which lasted for over a week, 
left library staff apologetic and would- 
be borrowers unimpressed. 

The Director of Academic Services, 
Michael Evans (who is in charge of ser- 
vices to Students and staff), said that 
"this is the first major problem we’ve 
ever had” with the 1NNOPAC Library 
catalogue system, which was installed 
in 1992 and controls all library cata- 
logues across campus. 

“What happened is that we had a 
problem with the hard disk, which 
meant thaL the system had to be taken 
down and then restored," said Mr 
Evans. “Our suppliers, in the USA, 
thought they had fixed it and we re- 
stored the system, only lo find other 
problems — so we had to lake it down 
again." 

“In the end, it look a number of 
restores to gel all the data back.” 

The Director believes, however, 
that the situation could have been a lot 
worse. “We have a complete system of 
back-up procedures, they worked... 
and we didn’t lose any data," he said. 
Tire Short Loan section remained op- 


erational, and a restricted manual loans 
system was created. 

The main sufferers of the system 
failure were students desperate to start 
essays and assignments. Craig Withers, 
a 2nd Year Arts student, was seen hit- 
ting his head on a computer keyboard 
in Chifley Library He said he found the 
lack of services very frustrating. 

‘Tve got an essay due in a week," 
Craig said, “and I can't even find where 
the books are in the library, or whether 
they’ve been checked out, because the 
whole system’s down. It’s obviously not 
the fault of the staff, and they’re really 
trying to help, but there’s only so much 
they can do.” 

“1 find it amazing that there’s no 
manual back-up system in place,” he 
added. “You don’t know anything about 
medieval social hierarchy, do you?” 

Some students, however, took ad- 
vantage of the situation and borrowed 
books while the manual borrowing sys- 
tem vvas in place — and their large fines, 
registered in the computer, were un- 
readable. Others borrowed well over the 
maximum number of books allowed. 

WhilsL Mr Evans said staff would 
be sympathetic to genuine problems 
caused by the failure, library cheats will 
be mercilessly tracked down. 


I t finally looks like a supplementary. 

exam system, which has taken over 
iwo years lo be accepted by various fac- 
ulties, will be in operation for this year’s 
exam periods. 

The supplementary exam system, 
designed by the SLudenls’ Association 
to minimise unjust unit results, was 
overwhelmingly accepted by the Board 
of Faculties (BOTFAC) in May 1996. 
The proposal stated that students who 
were sitting on a pass grade before the 
final exam, and who then receive a 
mark between 45 and 49 for the unit, 
will be able lo re-sit an equivalent exam. 
If they pass it, they will pass the unit 
with a straight 50 (Pass) result. 


This means students will not have 
lo re-do year or semester long courses 
if they can prove they know the mate- 
rial. In turn, this reduces strain on Uni- 
versity resources and students’ finances. 

The reason for the delay is extreme 
reluctance on the part of some faculties 
to establish measures to pul the system 
in place. There are rumours that a small 
minority appear to begrudge the extra 
time selling up another exam would 
take. This could result in examiners de- 
liberately marking students down so 
they fail by more than five marks. 
Nonetheless, supplementary exams 
will provide a safety net for those 
worried about impending exams. 


Bruce judders off to Scotland 


(above) Bruce in a contemplative mood after selling his collection of pornography 
by Michael Cook 


(above) Overdue... books pile up as the computer system stays down. 
Cook 


'mm 1 l 

photo: Michael 


B ruce Jutldery, the Canberra Times 
contributor on Higher Education, 
and an ANU institution for many years, 
has left Australia for "a somewhat God- 
forsaken rock” off the coast of Scotland. 
His new home will be the island of Iona, 
where he plans to “write my memoirs 
— which should be a fantastic read — 
and travel around a bit”. 

Renowned for his unique style of 
writing and outspoken views on Uni- 
versity policy and politics, Bruce is sad 


he’s leaving. “I’ve made some life-long 
friends at this University — 1 made 
some people hate me as well, but that’s 
a different story.” 

Mr Juddery will be travelling light, 
having sold or discarded all but three 
of his books. At a book sale he held 
days before leaving, Bruce pointed out 
that his “library of pornography” was 
also up for sale , but vvas at pains to point 
out that “it only comprised 3% of the 
whole.” 


Arts Faculty staff threatened... again JJJ hits ANU 

^ HP he Trinle I Mornine Showcrashec 


It has been an- lows the issue of involuntary redun- 
nounccd that dancies to four academic staff car- 

I 2 positions lier this year (which were later re- 
will be cut scinded) and continuing threats of 
from the Fac- staff losses. 

Lilly of Arts in It appears the University's fail- 

the coming ure to remove tenured academic 

weeks. The ar- staff will now make them focus on 

cas that will contracted staff. Tutors and contract, 

apparently be lecturers in History and Political 

hardest hit are Science are rumoured to be particu- 

the Political larly at risk. 

Science and Harry Greenwell, StudenLs’ As- 

History De- sociation President, believes the 

partments. pressure being applied to the Arts 

Paul Thom, Faculty is avoidable and destruc- 

Dean of the tive. “The Government has clearly 

Faculty of Arts, undermined the Faculty through its 

staled on May binding cuts,” said Harry, “but it 

II that the also seems the University could 

projected Fac- have done a great deal more”. 

Lilly budget The faculty has already lost 30 
defecit will be staff over the last 4 years through 
$800,000, the non-renewal of contracts. If the 
forcing him to cuts are implemented many second 
cut staff num- semester Arts courses may be with- 
bers. drawn clue to a lack of lecturers and 

This fol- support staff. 


in brief 

- f 
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One Country, 

I Under Cannabis 


A nation-wide political party,- fight- 
■ ing for the liberalisation of marijuana 
laws, has just formed:. It is frantically 
signing up up enough members to 
run candidates before John Howard 
calls a Federal Election. 

. This is the first time a nation-wide 
political party has been formed for 
; this issue. It hopes to make medical 
! cannabis available under a doctor^ 
prescription, and to bring other states 
into line with the ACT’s laws. 

Potential members, volunteers, 
and anyone interested in getting fur- - 
ther information, are urged to call 
Carl on 019-116-710 or on 241-0970 
I today 


T he Triple J Morning Show crashed 
into the ANU on May 8, leaving few 
survivors. Mikeyjen and the Sandman 
(with sjoccial guest Paul McDermott) 
got the packed refectory laughing and 
dancing for the three-hour show. 

John, a third year IT student, said he 
was having a great time. “It’s 9 am. I’ve 
drunk three schooners, and Mikey just 
did something funny with his stomach. 
Man he’s fat — Oops, don’t get sued 
for printing that!” 

W] 
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Mayday! 

On die first of May — May Day — 
hundreds of thousands rally across 
the globe to celebrate the benefits 
brought about by socialism and com- 
munism. At the ANU rally, in Union 1 
Court, roughly six people gathered to 
hear the same number of speakers 
i outline the soon-to-be-realised .vic- 
tory of socialist thought over ’decrepit’ 
capitalism. 

As Ben Halliday, of the Socialist 

Workers’ Club talked about how the 

■ 

‘Supreme Court of Australia must side 
with the wharfies’, one member of the 
j crowd commented “Weil, the revo- ' 
; lution may be .coming, but its not ] 
: going to start on this campus, that’s 
! for sure.” '• 
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Inward Bound 
“causes 3 deaths” 

I- * i 

Inward Bound is an event organised : 
.by) ANU colleges and residences, i 
vyherc groups bf runners are dumped j 
in the bush in die middle of the night, 1 
up to 60 km from the finish line. They • 
are only given a compass and a map. 

Initial reports coming from the 
finish line, in Namadgi National Park, 
specified that, up to three competitors 
had. died from exhaustion as they 
completed the arduous trek. Later, 
these reports were found to be greatly.- 
exaggerated. Craig Robson, one of the 
runners, explained the confusion: “I 
crossed the finish line feeling great, 

i 1 i 1 *' 1 . 11, 
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Correction 

An article, filled ' “Worrying Water 
Wastage” in the. News secSpri last-is- 
sue could be interpreted incorrectly. 
Melinda Walker does not concede: 
water is being wasted on campus, but- 
she does see how “some people could 
be under' the impre&ibf&hat wastage • 

uMc n/'riiimn nW': I hietuinac Cri: eiih.’-. 


(above) Oh no, another rally's coming! Bring the usual placards. 


(above) Navel gazing: Mikey displays his 
many talents to a national audience 
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Daniel, 4th year Arts/Economics 
Fucking What?! Leave 'em alone. 


Campus View 


There is only one question 
hat we want to hear the 
answer to this week: 

— Do the Woroni editors l 

_ ; „ . 

deserve to be sacked? 


Jason, 6th year Women's 
Studies 

Photos man, I just lake 

photos. . .please go. away. 

1 


Alice, 4th year Arts Honours 
Sack Shanahan for sure! But 
! ’simply can’t belive thai 
Fraser could do evil because 
she’s so very pretty! , 


tig 


Political Rant 


environment department 


L ife in the environment department break (< 
is pretty quiet at the moment. Your www.ut 
previous enviro officer, Llewellyn, is to the J; 
away sick for the rest of semester and experie 
its just me, Emily, as well as anyone else wildem 
who wants to join in the fun of making to save 
this a damn hot environmental campus. from Mi 
What, you ask, is the environment de- The Me 

partment doing to achieve — 

this goal? Well it’s up to you. 

Come up and tell me what ‘ 

you want to see changed and /? > 

how we can do it. You could I 
also join your environment V& ~ HfVU 
group “Kakapo” (see Beth: 

62470646). Here you will ' 

meet active, motivated 
young people with a lot of energy to terestec 
put into environmental issues. If your If you > 
interests are more specific, join the the can 
Jabiluka Action Group on campus (see please i 
Kim: 62472424). ronmer 

Incredibly fun things to do this year ciation 
include: Students & Sustainability Con- look fo 
ference at the University of Tasmania around 
in Hobart. This goes from 6th to 10th environ 
July, in the first week of our mid-year ficer, Ei 


A fter its introduction last issue. Political Rant has been swamped by hopefuls 
desperate to have their political views published. After extensive reviewing, 
the ANU Anarchist movement was chosen as being good for a laugh. Unfortu- 
nately, however, they didn't get organised — makes sense, really. Instead, yearned- 
for publicity goes to one TheodoreJ. Rout, and his theories on changing the speed 
of light. What follows is part of his manifesto and a sincerely held belief... no-one 
could make this stuff up: 

‘EXPERTS’ Ignorant of REVOLUTIONARY Science 

I ’ve used the world science pages skipped here| 
establishment's own data to prove the To avert a repeat of this irrespon- 

speed of light is alterable up or sible decision . making by 

down... [one page skipped here] It had “EXPERTS”... [one page skipped here) 

been proven and accepted thaL TIME, 1 require to know the foundations from 

uy 'I, 

are only 2 options: the universe will ei- 
ther expand forever and die “OR” col- 
lapse back as a BIG CRUNCH. Well 
there is a 3rd option: the UNIVERSE is 
expanding into a 2 dimensional state 
with a falling density and becomes 
NOTHING with no dimensions a state 
of non-existence. This may have been 
what Einstein was looking for to -Fulfil 
his STATIC UNIVERSE CONCEPT, 
[two pages skipped here) 


when moving 
through space or be- 
ing near a strong 
gravitational field; 
such as BLACK 
HOLES. Mote than a 
year ago I released 
info that the AC- 
TIONS AND REAC- 
TIONS slow down 
when 


travelling V -HK 
through space (slow 

leading science and 

scientists like horses 

to water... But they 

didn't drink, their brains didn’t CLICK 

that the speed of light also slows down; 

alters. 

Proof: 1 second passes on the space 
craft but 2 seconds passes on earth, so 
light has moved at 600,000k per the 2 
sec on earth; ‘NOW has light travelled 
at 600,000k per the one sec or 
300,000k per the 1 sec within the fast 
moving spacecraft? Either way the 
speed of light has ‘ALTERED’.. .[three 


sexuality department 


sider going to the Queer Collaborations 
conference, which is being held in 
Hobart this year, at the end ofjune. The 
theme for 1998 is ‘Evolve’, and semi- 
nars, workshops and plenaries will fo- 
cus on this theme. Additionally, a vari- 
ety, of social events have also been 
scheduled. Cheap accommodation and 
travel are available — for more infor- 
mation on this, as well as registration 
forms, drop into the office and give us 
a call and we’ll mail them out to you. 

One more thing 1 did want to men- 
tion in this report is the bill currently 
up in front of the Senate which, if 
passed, would be the first time in Aus- 
tralian histoiy that a federal bill offers 
equal rights to queers. The Sexuality and 
Gender Status Discrimination Bill, intro- 
duced by the Democrats, while not ex- 
actly eradicating all legal discrimination 
against queers, is certainly a step in the 
right direction. If passed, vilification 
against queers will finally be illegal (vili- 
fication is currently legal in all states 
except NSW and the ACT), and might 
force policy makers to review current 
procedures. So far, the bill has taken a 
backseat in the Senate due to WIK, but 
iL is scheduled for tabling soon. While 
Labor has hinted at supporting the bill, 
the Liberals have not yet commented 
(surprise, surprise), so how about let- 
ting the parlies know that this bill has 
to be passed?! You can contact Kim 
Beazley via e-mail on 
Kim.Beazley.MP@aph.gov.au; write to 
Johnny Howard @ GPO Box 59, 
Sydney 2000; and contact the 
Democrat’s Meg Lees on 
senator. lees@aph. gov. au . 

See you at the SexDept meeting! 

Matt 

http://student.anu.edu.au/Dept/ 

Sexuality_Dept 

sexdep@student.anu.edu.au 


I attended the 3rd National Sexuality 
Education Conference in Perth last 
month, where Sexuality Educators from 
all over the country came together to 
discuss some of the current issues 
around sexuality and sex education. 
Certainly one of the most interesting 
workshops I attended was one entitled 
‘Intoxicated Sex’, which raised some of 
the issues around mixing drugs & al- 
cohol with sex, and how to make sure 
that the sex is still safe. While most of 
us would know that safe sex is a simple 
necessity, for a variety of reasons, we 
sometimes can forget to put on a con- 
dom or to use a dam when we’re out of 
it. Letb face it — they're a hassle some- 
times when you’re sober, but when 
you’re pissed or stoned and horny it’s 
not the lop priority for most people. 
The workshop raised some pretty heavy 
issues, and it’s an area of sex education 
that you can expect to see discussed 
more in the near future. 

Hopefully we’ll be able to offer you 
a workshop on intoxicated sex during 
Sex & Health week as well, which has 
been scheduled for September 7—11. 
While it!s still a while away, we can al- 
ready use your help in trying to organise 
this event, a first for the ANU. If you’ve 
got any ideas whatsoever, or any topic 
you would like to see addressed dur- 
ing the week, let us know. If you think 
you could help with organising some 
of the events, drop into the office or call 
to let us know. The week will be very 
interactive, with seminars, workshops, 
demonstrations and social events to be 
held on and off-campus, including in 
uni residences. Keep an eye out later in 
the year for a full schedule. 

If you're interested in mingling with 
other queer students from around the 
country, then you might want to con- 


Marcus, the Man About Campus 
Woroni’s most ill-informed contributor 

F ollowing numerous complaints that Woroni was too even-handed and fair- 
minded for most students, we have the pleasure of announcing the newest 
addition to the Woroni team: Marcus, the Man About Campus. 


cleaner. Met ihe cleaner’s niece one 
night at the Uni Bar, and she told me 
that. A Chip oil the old 
| block, 1 say. 

PIRfe And did you know 

?!■ if you have a cold, just 

Jjim A stick your head in 

■ Sullivan’s Creek. It’s a 
direct run-off from a se- 
cret factory in Lyneham, 
and the chemicals, right, 
clear you right up. Had 
a friend who did that 

And one of the Stu- 
dents' Association reps, I won’t say 
which one. His uncle, right, was the 
bloke who really shot JFK. It wasn’t that 
Lee Harvey. No. He didn’t do it. It was 
Working for the CIA 
he was; used to live in Armidale, but 
hei Robert Menzies’ love child! That’s CIA blackmailed him to do it, I won’t 
right — filthy sod did it with his house tell you how 1 found that out. 


H ello and welcome to my new 
Opinion column. Now, over the 
years some have had the 
nerve to call me ill-in- •: • * 

formed, slanderous, or a 
ranting bigot. I just cop it H| 

sweet, because 1 know I J|L 

tell it like it really is, and 
will soon have a loyal jg&jyjUL 
band of supporters for so agfCv^tnH 
doing. First, I must thank 
the editors for recognising 
my talents in the journal- 
istic area, and my ability iiaiSsHRK 
to get straight to the heart 
of serious, complex issues facing soci- 
ety today. Right, lets get to it. 

A lot of powerful people don't want 
you to know about this: you know that 
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In the previous edition of Worom, the Worom Hates You" 
section criticised Helen Razer. The article appeared to 
trivialise the fact that Ms. Razer was recently stalked 
for 9 months. Woroni in no way intended to question the 
seriousness of stalking. Woroni wishes to apologise both 
for any hurt or distress caused to Ms. Razer. 


National Sorry 
Day - Tuesday May 
26 th 

N ational Sorry Day is an event of 
enormous significance. It pro- 
vides us all with the opportunity to 
express our regret that this country ever 
adopted such an appalling policy as 
that of forcibly removing indigenous 
children from their families. It also al- 
lows us to express our concern at the 
harm, angst and frustration which still 
exists amongst many members of the 
stolen generation and amongst the 
whole indigenous community. By say- 
ing sorry, we are not only making a 
statement of regret at past policies and 
their continuing effect, we are also com- 
mitting ourselves to work towards heal- 
ing the divisions of the past. This event 
is primarily symbolic in nature but that 
does not reduce its importance. Greater 
well-being is not only a product of 
greater monetary wealth. The way we 
regard others, and the way others feel 
they are regarded by us, go a long way 
towards general feelings of unity and 
harmony on the one hand or tension 
and mistrust on the other. These are 
immensely significant elements of the 
welfare of our community. 

However, hopefully this event is 
not only symbolic. Hopefully many 
organisations will do their best to as- 
sist members of the stolen generation 
community find information about 
their ancestors and their cultural roots. 
Hopefully more members of our soci- 
ety will more fully understand the 


ident’s 

ort 


many barriers confronted by the indig- 
enous community and will be more re- 
sponsive to those problems. Hopefully! 

Arts Faculty Cuts 

On Monday 1 1th, the Dean of the 
Arts Faculty announced that the pro- 
jected deficit in the Faculty for this year 
is $800,000 and that up to 12 posts 
would be made redundant. This dis- 
tressing state of affairs is the product of 
many causes. The Arts Faculty's enrol- 
ments (including fee-paying interna- 
tional students) have been falling since 
1994, causing a reduction in income. 
The Faculty has been progressively los- 
ing staff since 1995 (already 24% of the 
Faculty’s academic staff — close to 30 
positions — have been lost through the 
non-renewal of fixed term contracts) 
and it seems clear that they have shed 
more than enough staff to address the 
issue of enrolments. The Arts Faculty, 
like all others, has received a reduction 
in its share of the University^ operating 
grant due to the Federal Government’s 
cutbacks in the 1996 budget. The 
Faculty^ greatest problem is that the 
Government has refused to fund staff 
salary increases (negotiated by the 
Union and the University in 1996). This 
has hit all areas hard and many others 
have also lost staff. It appears that the 
reason the Arts Faculty is suffering so 
greatly may be that there were distor- 
tions in the system of distributing funds 
between the Faculties (referred to as the 
Faculties Funding Model). This system 
is currently being reviewed by the Uni- 
versity but it leaves many questions as 
to why the Faculty has been placed 
under so much pressure. The Govern- 
ment has clearly undermined the uni- 
versity system through its funding cuts 
but it also seems that the University 
could have done a great deal more to 
assist the Faculty. We will continue to 
push it to do so. 


Education Officer’s Report 


W ell, 1 hope you 
weren’t hoping to 
have any decent choice of 
which Arts courses to slutly. 

If the Admin, goes ahead 
with its plan to sack twelve 
of the ninety-nine remain- I* 

ing Arts lecturers, your w 

course choices will be se- ^ 

verely reduced, as will your 
options for honours super- 
vision. This is a situation that is com- 
pletely unacceptable. The Admin, is 
making these cuts on shaky financial 
grounds and could choose to help the 


Faculty, not gut it further. ! • 
The Education Department 
has called a boycott of all Arts 
classes on Wednesday 20th from 
9am till 1pm. A rally will then 
be held in Union Court at 1pm. 
^ "| We are also circulating a petition 
against the cuts. The only way 
i^®j to save the staff is through mass 
I action, so sign the petition and 
get along to the rally. 

Finally, thanks to all those who 
helped out with the “Sea of Degrees”, it 
was a great success. 

Cheers, James. 


Come to your Students’ Association’s 
AGM 

Wed. 27 May 
lpm in MCC 3 


Hear reports from the President about what your SA has been doing; and 
from the Treasurer about how the SA has been spending your money. 

Also on the agenda, come and have your say about the following issues: 

— Elect your Directors for Bush Week 
— Should your SA have a pro-choice policy on abortion 

— Should the Women’s and Sexuality Officers be elected by everyone at 
annual elections 

— What should the SA do about the massive job losses affecting the qual- 
ity of your education. 

— should your elected reps be instantly recallable 
— AND MORE! 

For further information contact the Gen- 
eral Secretary Jason Wood, at the Stu- 
dents’ Association office. 


here I V4S thinking 
th < it gou vere jct&t another 
Sfealy Huts Ct 

fceep h is Po himteff 


You don’t have to put up with sexual harassment 


if you are being harassed because of your gender, there are actions you can 
take to stop it. Draw a line in your mind, feel empowered to act if it is crossed 
or simply say “stop it, I don’t like it”. If it persists call the harassment hotline on 
6249 3595 to talk through your options, in the strictest confidence. 


Interfaith Gathering 

for 

Sorry Day 

Mav 2 6* 


Looking Forward Together 

Melville Hall 
6pm 

Representatives from diricrcnt Faiths tmd Traditious 
will conduct an Intcrfailh Gathering, with an emphasis on 
the story of the Stolen Generations. Pan of lire Sony Day 
activities on the ANU campus. 

ALL WELCOME 

Enquiries: David Oliphani or Brendan McPhillips at ANU Chaplaincy and Pastoral Care 6249 4246 
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Debate: Should the Editors of Woroni be Sacked? 


Have the editors of this year's Woroni made it a publication ol “unprecedented poor quality”, or is the dodgy student mag the same 
exquisitely beautiful paper of the “exam bogged self-interested student” that it’s always been? Are Fraser and Shanahan guilty of 
rampant sexism and homophobia? Is it possible for a woman and a fag to be guilty of both drose crimes? Woi oni lover Felicity 
Joseph goes Head 2 Head with Woroni bagger and DSP (or CENSOR) Adcle Tate. Watch the sparks fly as both sides get serious. . . 

Woroni lover. . . Woroni bagger. . . 

no value other than to be offensive, they 
are in Fact doing their jobs as profes- 
sional shit-stirrers who, by virtue or 
their half-way student status, remain 
outside the professional world" 
(Shanahan, 13. ''Students’ job to give the 
finger’, The Australian, Wed May 6th 
1 998, pi 5). Well actually Brendan, your 
duty as a student and as editor is to 
provoke interesting discussion on cur- 
rent or controversial issues — not to 
generate puerile offence. 

Katie Fraser also recently argued at 
a Combined Representative Council 
(CRC) meeting that Woroni is allowed 
to offend, as long as it is not sexist, rac- 
ist, or homophobic, according to the 
understandings set out in the SA Pub- 
lication Regulations for all Students’ As- 
sociation publications. Is offence really 
the only way that Woroni can guaran- 
tee a readership? Whatever happened 
to good journalism, or tackling the 
many important political issues that 
really matter, like Wik and Native Title, 
the Jabiluka mine, the MUA dispute. 
How about political issues close to ev- 
eryday realities on the slash-and-bum 
approach taken to the Arts Faculty. 
Woroni has shown little or no interest 
to these concerns. Such content might 
raise the paper’s worth, up to the value 
of the paper it is published on. 

Let’s take a closer look then at these 
guidelines. Sexism includes “the deni- 
gration, trivialisation or objectification 
of women”, “the legitimation of violence 
and discrimination against women" and 
“the abuse, ridicule orsensationalisation 
of lesbianism or male 
homosexuality”(ANt/ SA constitution, 
section 5h, 1, subsection 1). The recent 
article on Helen Razor denigrates and 
trivialises the very real fear that many 
women experience of being stalked; 
which, in effect, legitimates such exer- 
cises of violence against women. To 
boot, Woroni regularly displays ho- 
mophobic sentiment: for example, wit- 
ness Brendan's taste for making fun of 
“dwarf women and gay socialists”. 

Regardless of the obvious ignorance 
of, and disregard Tor, Lhese constitu- 
tional requirements, Woroni is hardly 
promoting good will or communication 
of campus with its present direction and 
tone. 1 for one do not want to see stu- 
dent resources wasted on a newspaper 
that gets off on offending as many 
•people as possible in each issue. 

It seems to me that Brendan does 
not really want the responsibility that 
his position requires. However even if 
he doesn’t voluntarily give up his posi- 
tion, constitutionally he should not be 
there because: a) he was never elected; 
and b) he has “...failed or refused to 
comply with the duties prescribed ... 
or has performed such duties in a man- 
ner contrary to the objects or require- 
ments of these Regulations’' (ANL SA 
Publications Rcgualtions, section 11 a). 
The editors-in-chief of Woroni have a 
lot of questions to ask of themselves, 
and unless there is remarkable turn- 
around, the student body should sup- 
port moves underway to sack them 
both. 


there about what constitutes sexism, for 
instance. The important task of judg- 
ing material should not be rite exclu- 
sive domain of basically self-appointed 
arbiters of public taste and morals. In 
the absence of either a truly represen- 
tative body or a consensus on this is- 
sue, the only arbiter as to what sexism 
is must be the general student body. The 
only honest thing for a student publi- 
cation to do with “borderline” material, 
is to throw it open to the general stu- 
dent body, for it to decide. The arro- 
gant thing to do would be to make that 
decision on their behalf. 

Naturally editors know not to pub- 
lish clearly unfair material. But given 
the diversity of the contributors and the 
readers, much material may always be 
variously interpreted. The judgements 
made by e.g. the “womens officers" (ap- 
pointed by a whopping 10 people, re- 
member) of such material , is clearly out 
of touch with that of the general stu- 
dent body. 

A tiny minority wants to use Woroni 
to be Big Daddy to 
the students — to 
tell us what’s right 
and wrong, and 
thrash the living 
daylights out of us 
when we go astray. 
But Woroni is our 
child, not our 
Daddy, and — as 
befits a child of 
mixed parentage 
— it exhibits 
amazing diversity 
of opinion and 
taste. The students, 
by contributing to 
Woroni, determine 
its content: not the 
other way around. 
The editors accommodate this, and 
therefore to criticise them or Woroni, is 
to criticise ANU students generally. 

To subject Woroni to an unrepre- 
sentative censorship-board which 
usurps the job of the editors, would be 
to reduce iL to a paper with all the style 
and flair, the entertainment-value and 
the interest, the debate and controversy, 
of a 2nd-level public service document. 
Would you have every section in Wowni 
exhibit the mind-numbing dullness of 
the average Students' Association piece 
of propaganda? Would you have the 
poor bleary-eyed essay-ravaged stu- 
dents who stumble through the foyer 
of Chifley library on a frosty Canberra 
morning, reach for their beloved 
monthly dose of the student-life-sup- 
porting Woroni, only to pick up the 
ANU Reporter by mistake, because the 
two had become identical twins of 
black-and-white blandness? 

Rather than reduce the Woroni 
workforce, I say increase it! We’re stu- 
dents, for God’s sake — we can wield a 
pen. If there is something published 
that we don’t like, we can write letters, 
contribute articles, and help determine 
the content of the paper as workers, 
working with the editors, not bosses 
dictating from above. Once again, long 
live Woroni! 


The important 
task of judging 
material should 
not be the exclu- 
sive domain of 
basically self-ap- 
pointed arbiters 
of public taste 
and morals. 
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'r' -Woroni office of the universally 
H despised at the Student’s Associa- 


ing you up), 


v ir:- 


•’ Wbroni and Brendan Shanahan 
| \ love to lje hated . 1 f you've got nasty 
^ letters, just drop them into the 


• lion or e-mail on woroni_articles@ 
1 ; student.anu.edu.au., or tty faxing 
on (02) 62493967. Or you can 
l’ just come and abuse us (although 

1 1- 1 C ~ - 


Krishnas out in 
Union Conspiracy? 

Dear Worani, 

Can anyone out there provide me with 
a decent reason why the Hare Krishna 
group are no longer allowed to provide 
food to students of this university? A 
member of the group told me that last 
year, despite the fact that the Hare 
Krishna Vegetarian Society was a regis- 
tered club of the university, they were 
effectively thrown off campus by ANU 
security. 

Once a week for forty or so min- 
utes, the Hare Krishna group provided 
(and would like to resume 
providing) food to students for the price 
of a small donation. This was an ex- 
tremely valuable and popular service. 
Not every student can afford to pay for 
food provided through Union-run out- 
lets such as the Asian Bistro. 

1 have been Lold that the decision 
to throw out the Hare Krishnas was a 
decision of both the manager of the 
University Union and the Buildings and 
Grounds division of the ANU. But on 
what basis and on whose authority was 
this decision made? Was the decision 
‘commercially-based’ — ie related to the 
profitability of university business? If 
so, couldn’t these businesses cope with 
forty minutes of competition per week 
in the interests of providing cheap, nu- 
tritious food (and indeed a bit of diver- 
sity) to students — many of whom ac- 
tually have to struggle to make ends 
meet? Or has the ANU been made so 
amoral by the profit-motive, so entirely 
debased by the need to squeeze the last 
few cents out of every possible student, 
that the dispensation of charity on cam- 
pus has to be banned and broken up 
by university security guards? A final 
quesiion: does this ban on the provi- 
sion of food on University premises 
extend to eveiy club or society on cam- 
pus or have the Hare Krishnas been 
singled out? I for one will be interested 
to discover in the near future whether 
some groups at this university are more 
equal than others. 

Luke Buckmaster 


The irony. ..the 
irony 

Generalissimo! 

1 see you've been “copping some 
flak" lately from various characters 
about your editorial policy — so what 
.1 say! 

You’ve been aiming your satirical 
wit at all the easy targets; well done! 
That’s the Liberal way. Women and 
other minorities can whinge all they 
like, but you're still my Leader! 

Freespeech for all, except feminists 
and homosexuals! 

I'm with you all the way! 

Well done! 

Yours, 

Jamie Hall 


Shanahan Hitler’s 
love child 

Dear Wbroni, 

I've established the fact, from the third 
Reich, that Brendan Shanahan is a test 
tube baby. A man was seen purchasing 
a bottle of Schiklegruber sperm outside 
Vienna, shortly before World War One: 
Adolf was selling sperm outside Vienna 
where he lived. It was brought back to 
Australia, and that’s how Brendan came 
to be. This explains his madness and 
his lunacy. 

Sincerely, 

Prof Nora Titzorf 
Genetic Biologist 


Everyone hates 
Brendie (does any- 
one hate Katie?) 

Dear Wbroni, 

As backward and indefensible as his 
editorship of Wbroni, is Brendan 
Shanahanh mendacious misrepresenta- 
tion of the arguments of his critics. Pri- 
marily given the underwhelming im- 
pact of its arguments, his recent per- 
sonal defence ( The Australian, 6-5) 
stands as an intellectual Hindenburg: 
all gas, to be brought down, flaming 
spectacularly, by the merest of sparks. 

In the first place, he completely fails 
to elucidate the reasoning behind his 
novel notion that students — by the 
lone virtue of being students — are 
entitled to write howsoever they like 
about whomsoever and whatsoever 
they like; standing on some sanctified 
spot, safely away from the law's (other- 
wise universal) reach. 

His listing of recent controversies, 
furthermore, is highly selective. He fails 
to mention the flagitious blundering in 
a major article on abortion; regular ho- 
mophobic sentiment; and the paper’s 
fierce, meritless personal attacks on 
public figures. He feigns in the article, 
perhaps most notably of all, utter igno- 
rance of the grave legal situation in 
which the paper now finds itself, as a 
direct result of his distinctive editorial 
flourish. 

The attempt of the Shanahan camp 
to portray his adversaries as an unlikely 
mix of hyper-politically correct Leftists, 
and Bible-bearing Inquisitors, carries, 
after the fashion of his editorship, not a 
speck of intellectual weight. The voices 
against his editorship are not opposed, 
despite the ineffectual charges of his 
limp pen, to the exuberance and verve 
of the student spirit. On the contrary: 
we believe it ought find its fullest ex- 
pression wherever it can be facilitated, 
and that it is a vital role of universities 
to do so. 

Accordingly, one would hope drat 
student newspapers would reflect 
something of the liberal, diverse and 
expansive atmosphere of undergradu- 
ate life. Defending the indefensible is, 
as Mr Shanahan is about to discover, a 
vain, hollow and exhausting task; even 
with Daddy’s help. Brendans great ef- 
forts to this end are little consolation 
forthe University's student population, 
deprived as it is, with monthly mo- 
notony, of an intelligent and coruscat- 
ing read, as a matter of editorial policy. 

Matthew Bogunovich 


SA should use 
power for good in- 
stead of evil 

Dear Editors, 

1 would like to protest at the conduct 
displayed at the CRC meeting of the SA 
on 4th May. Not only was it the forum 
for a political attack on the editors of 
Woroni, instigated largely by the 
women’s and sexuality departments, 
but it was also an administrative 
shambles. The Presidents suggestion 
that we all try to get together and re- 
solve the ridiculous situation with 
Worani and the Disputes Committee 
was dismissed, and instead the ludi- 
crous voting system meant that what 
should have been a committee of five 
members [the disputes commitieel 
ended up with one appointee. 

The personal behviour of some 
members of the CRC (in particular the 
General Secretary) reminded me of that 
of three year olds trapped in adult bod- 
ies. That people live for student poli- 
tics is depressing enough in itself, but 
what is frightening is drat these people 
have a great deal of power over stu- 
dents, and the fact that they choose to 
exercise that power in petty and vin- 
dictive ways made me feel ashamed for 
ever having voted. Why not use their 
power to make the student population 
at large fully aware or future meetings 
and exactly what goes on at them? That 
it was a poorly attended meeting is tes- 
tament to the apparent pointlessness of 
the SA. Unless people use it as a forum 
for sensible and important issues, it will 
be regarded as a joke by the student 
body, fuelling claims that it should be 
disbanded. If drat were to happen, we 
as students would lose another poten- 
tial voice that fights for our welfare. 

Yours etc. 

Disgusted from O’Connor 

PS If the members of the CRC are 
so concerned about missing Friends 
then perhaps they should reassess their 
priorities in life. 


More Spice! 

Dear Woroni, 

1 hear that there has been some criti- 
cism of you paper in recent times. Well 
1 have die answer, two words which will 
solve all your problems — more Spied 

Aren't the Spice Girls just the great- 
est? Take their latest video clip for ex- 
ample — the choreography, the cos- 
tumes, the makeup — what a master- 
piece! 

If only we could all be as eternally 
happy and vivacious as those 
extravagently, magnificently, exception- 
ally talented initiates of glam, sham and 
wham! As anything within the known 
macto-multiverse can be improved by 
the mere addition of more Spice-ness 
your very own rag could be increased 
in sexiness, readability and general 
wow(!) with the simple addition of 
photographic depictions of those five 
stunning young Bril-pop pre-teen- 
queen glamour girls at every possible 
opportunity and in multiple funky off- 
set sidebars! Wow! What a concepi. 1 
look forward to the clcvaiion of your 
paper into the realm of high Art by this 
simple, wonderful addition. 

The “Sporty Spice” Wannabe of 
Union Court. 


Good Company, Good 
Politics and plenty to 
drink at the 1998 

AUSTRALIAN NATIONAL UNIVERSITY 


Students’ Club • 

Cocktail 

1 1 

Party 

. "Hr 


§ Deputy Leader 

Natasha . 

Stott i\ 
Despoja 

7:45pm, Thurs 28 th of May at Parliament House 
Tickets available in the Union 21 sl - 27 th May 


(in IT’S JUST PLAIN UGLY. 

If you are hassling someone because you assume they are different, put your- 
self in their place — not fun, is it? Homosexuals, bisexuals and iransgendered 
people deserve the same rights as you to feel safe on campus, without being 
verbally abused or physically assaulted. 

Violence is violence, verbal, physical or sexuaL And it s not an. 

Lesbian & Gay Anti-Violence Project and Champions Video of Australia. 
Produced by the ANU Sexuality Department, with thanks to the NSW 

( For more information, go to http://student.anu.cdu.au/Dept/ 

Sexuality_Dept 
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Or, how to hurt your- 
self in Canberra when 
you’re bored and not 
trashed 
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W atching video after video, and 
sports show after sports show on 
the weekend has the ability 10 
send one completely bonkers af- 
ter a while. Smoking and drinking away huge 
chunks of memory hour after hour has the same 
ability. When these two elements are combined 
people stop wanting to know you. This is because 
you become really boring, as this typical Monday 
morning conversation with a friend demonstrates: 
“Yo! Sup, G?" I ask, not expecting much in reply, 
“Phuk all bro, sup?”. “Nuttin man" 1 reply, feeling 
a bit stupid talking in these crap East LA accents. 
My friend continues “What’d you get up to over 
the weekend?" This is where my memory starts to 
fade me out of the conversation. “1,1... I don’t 
remember!’’. 

What do you do in a situation like this? Do 
you lie about the chick who you picked up at the 
bar you weren’t at on Saturday night? Do you try 
to remember all of the names of the car drivers 
that won the races you saw over the weekend and 
tell him all the gory details, even though he doesn’t 
give half a ttlrd? No. What you have to say to sound 
like you are on the ball is: “Oh, I wrote up two 
assignments, and studied in my spare time” — 
what crap. 

Situations like this always turn bad by 
Wednesday because your friends find out that the 
chick you picked up doesn’t and can’t physically 


exist (“Nobody has a body like that”), and the two 
assignments you allegedly did are due in on Fri- 
day, hence you aren’t pissing up in the bar with 
your mates on Thursday night. Oh, what a di- 
lemma! 

The only way you can avoid Lhis is by doing 
something interesting. And how can you do this 
in Canberra? 

You can’t unless you want to hurt yourself. 
My friends and 1 have recently taken to this op- 
tion. Of course you can go to skate parks, terrorise 
the public in Civic on a bike, or just get extremely 
drunk, fall off your pushie and erase your face 
(something my friends know 1 am extremely good 
at). These options are all good, but they are not 
what I am writing about today. 

I want to write about what one can do in the 
bush; all terrain skateboarding, rock climbing, 
mountain biking, or jumping your BMX off cliffs. 
1 went out and experienced these things first hand. 
This time I was sober and 1 didn’t break anything. 

Speed has to be one of the most addictive 
rushes, especially if done in large quantities. Don’t 
be stupid, 1 am not talking about that speed, 
geeez. ..lam talking about the speeds possible on 
dirt. There are many ways to go about it — by 
mountain bike, BMX, all terrain skate-board, trail- 
bike, horse and, of course, the 10-speed racer. 

First 1 went out and experienced the rush of 
all terrain skate-boaiding. I never knew this kind 
of activity existed, oh, except for those really goofy 
looking grass skis of the 1980s. All you have to do 
to sample this tantalising activity is get a real crap 
box skateboard, you know the ones your parents 
bought for you in fifth-grade, go to your local 
skate-board shop, buy some massive, rubber, 
Tonka-truck style skateboard wheels (around 
$130-$ 150), and some risers for your trucks 
(they’ll know what you’re talking about). Put the 
board together and prepare for death. My mates 
Loz, the photographer, and Ray, the maniac, went 
for a drive up Mount Ainslie to get some phat snaps 
of what we could do on these Tonka truck wheels. 

The speed was stupendous, the excitement 
that shook- us to the very phlegm in our chests 
was barely contained' as we swept down semi- 
gravel paths. Tourists in the area were alerted to 
the cries of “Yeehaah!", “Woohoo!(Song two)", and 
“Oh faaaaaaark”. 

Anyone can do this sport if they want to, but 
please, please heed my warnings if you are going 
to attempt it. The experience is rather like snow- 
boarding, or for those sacrilegious bastards, sand- 
boarding. The board drifts through comers, all the 
while picking up a lot of speed, er, except when 
you hit a tree. Rocks, twigs and various sticks tend 
to add an element of danger to the experience. 
Elbow pads, knee pads, wrist guards, and a hel- 
met are a good idea if you haven’t skated much, 
or at all , or if you are a rank unco. A friend is good 
too, not only you can share all of the fun (oh, how 
nice), but they can rescue you if you impale your- 
self on a severed tree branch. Unfortunately that 
day 1 was suffering from a really cool hangover, so 
it was enough effort for me to stand on the board, 
let alone go travelling at high speeds without feel- 
ing some sort of pain in my skull. Nevertheless I 
had a go, and much to my surprise 1 made it home 
with two arms. It was very easy to learn, easy to 
transport yourself and the board, and easy to find 
a hill with gnarly dirt paths. 1 was most impressed 
with the whole debacle. You don’t even need to 


The speed was stupen- 
dous, the excitement 
that shook us to the very 
phlegm in our chests 
barely contained as we 
swept down semi-gravel 
paths. Tourists in the 
area were alerted by 
cries of “Yeehaah!”, 
“Woohoo!”, and “Oh 
faaaaaaark”. 
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find paths, as Ray demonstrated a few times much 
to the amusement of me and Loz. Not many people 
have picked up the sport yet, probably because it 
sounds ludicrous. Well it 1 suppose it is. It’s great 
fun and worth while a look into for any raving 
lunatic. 

Once my head pain had dissipated 1 was able 
to go out into the bush and endeavour some more 
hurt. This time the mountain bike was the vessel 
of choice. We loaded two mountain bikes and three 
people into two cars and went to Stromlo. Near 
Chapman there is a huge set of jumps that were 
built illegally by trail-bikers and generally naughty 
people who fall into that class. Top stuff, fellas. 
This is a haven for the schizophrenic mountain 
bikers and people who really like to die painful 
deaths. 1 fall into this category' quite nicely. Tozzie, 
that stud with the phunky sunnies in the photos, 
nearly wet himself on a couple of occasions while 
risking his life and nerves for the camera. He had 
an absolute ball. He managed to come off twice, 
once doing a respectable jump, the other he was 
turning a piddly comer. Nice one Toz. He did re- 
ally well, and therefore he was the subject of ev- 
ery photo. 

I would have been the subject of every photo 
if 1 hadn’t fallen off my bike so many times in the 
previous three weeks. 1 am suffering almost irrepa- 
rable damage. That’s right, 1 have become a woos. 
I really did break bits on my body. Mountain bik- 
ing affects you for life. Either you can’t handle the 
speeds, therefore becoming incontinent, or you 
become addicted. This goes with most extreme 
sports. Almost all of the people 1 know that par- 
take in such activities are stout advocates of the 
addiction factor. The risk involved at going high 
speeds over dirt is stupendous. It is very easy to 
break bones on big rocks, rupture spleens on the 
handlebars, and shatter private bits on the frame, 
and yes, this is a gender neutral sentence. 

Nonetheless people continue to involve them- 
selves in this fastest of fast growing sports. The 
best thing is drat it is safer than rock-fishing, and 
you don’t have to put on a leotard and ride in die 
middle of busy roads to go fast. You have the abil- 
ity to jump and pull huge airs, look really cool 
because you can ride down the stairs at Uni and 
not the boring ramps, you get to use the latest 
infliction on your body by calling in sick for work 
and still get paid, and you get fitter so you can 
smoke more cigarettes. All in all it is a great pack- 
age that has successfully made many people suc- 
cumb to its beautiful, melodic song. Lmyself am a 
convert, destined to be the new prophet of doom 
in which everyone dies, twisted around fence posts 
and trees, all revealing maniacal, ecstatic grins. 


I know of this guy who 
went for a run on the 
Green Arrow trail in 
Black Mountain who lit- 
erally tripped over a 
wombat. He was so 
pissed off that he went 
back and kicked the 
wombat and broke his 
toe. 


(above) Skateboarding psycho shows us, in 
action sequence, how to go really fast down 
a hill and fall off painfully at the end of it all. 
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Hehehehee... 

Sorry, l get a bit carried away sometimes. What 
I was trying to say so far is to get out there and try 
it. You won't need Uni, or friends, except when 
you really need to tell everyone how cool you are 
— or when you need someone to call an ambu- 
lance. There are almost too many places around 
Canberra to do it. There is Siromlo, generally a 
fairly tame forest with wide din roads, fire trails 
and dangerous P-plate drivers out for a Sunday 
drive. Black Mountain is pretty good, as long as 
you don’t mind being yelled at because you some- 
how managed to fdrget about the "NO BIKES AL- 
LOWED!” sign. OOPS. Realistically, 1 don't see the 
bikes doing anymore damage than a damn heavy 
kangaroo, or a really fat, loud tourist that tramples 
the undergrowth to photograph a native cow. You 
know who you are. We stick to the paths, are mosL 
courteous when a pedestrian gets in the way, and 
are only going to hurt ourselves. I know of this 
guy who went for a run on the Green Arrow trail 
in Blade Mountain who literally tripped over a 
wombat. He was so pissed off that he went back 
and kicked the wombat and broke his toe. This is 
no crap, he was a friend of the family. It just goes 
to show that we are not the only stupid ones hurt- 
ing ourselves. 

No one can go past Mount Majura Pines as 
the best ride around town, well for a fit bastard at 
least, but the agony is worth it. It is an actual all 
terrain bike course not too far from Dickson, spe- 
cifically designed for people with “no fear”. I don’t 
mean to imply that I particularly like that slogan, 
but you have to understand the mentality of those 
sickos that competed in the Mountain Bike Na- 
tionals there last March. It is extremely steep with 
sharp comers and other hazardous obstacles. Just 
perfect. 

There are many, many other places to ride 
around Canberra, some of them are in the city 
where you can terrorise the general public with 
your daunting dexterity, but this will, be another 
story Taking your all terrain skate-board, or your 
mountain bike in a skatepark would be disastrous. 
Not only would you kill yourself on the ramps, 
but the skaters there would kick the living shite 
out of you because you look stupid. 

Get together with some friends, chip in for 
some wheels for a crapbox skateboard, or buy a 
second hand mountain bike from Cashies for 
around $200 dollars and strap it to death. There 
is a lot more to do in Canberra than stare blankly 
at a wall, or watch Bert Newton, and then to make 
it worse, Kerry Anne. 

There are many other activities that can in- 
volve speed, pain, and/or adrenalin that you can 
do in Canberra. There is rock climbing, skate- 
boarding, rollerblading, freestyle BMX and play- 
ing chicken with buses in the interchange on 
rollerskates. These are all activities that deserve a 
whole new article: there is etiquette to observe on 
the skate ramps, techniques to learn on how to 
take out yuppies on your skatie, places in the city 
where you can or cannot ride, and philosophical 
questions to ask about why all of these elements 
have arisen. 

There are many other extreme tilings to do 
and places to be outside of Canberra, and they’re 
generally no more than three hours away but yet 
again 1 could crap on for another 68 pages. Hope- 
fully the wonderful, fuzzy and friendly Wororti staff 
will let me do this one day. Until then, break a leg 
and happy trails folks. Y’all come back soon now 
ya hear! 
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I ve always been jeal 
ons of friends who 
have a talent for ere 
at.ing works of art 
with pen and paper, 
whether it be an idle 
doodle or something 
you’d want to frame 
and stick on your walL 
Seeing someone create 
a living story with 
pictures and words 
makes me want to go 
out and learn the 
skills that seem to 
come so easily to these 
people But then again, 
I also get jealous of 
friends who can play 
an instrument, who can 
tell a good joke, who 
can write interesting 
articles for student 
newspapers. 

Canberra is rife 
with people with great 
drawing skills. This is 
possibly due to our 
seedy artistic under 
belly, with most of 
Canberra being “on the 
wrong side of the 
tracks”. Or it could 
just be that these 
people have too much 
spare time Either way, 
with just a pen and 
paper and thirty 
seconds, the following 
people can draw so 
well, it ’ll bring a tear 
to your eye 


by Sam 
Upritc hard 
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B en's been oul of the zine scene for a couple of age. Ben’s knowledge of the Canberra cartoon 

years, but for a while it was his favourite past- scene is a bit limited. In his own words, “1 prefer 

time. He got into it with a couple of friends and a the cartoons on Lhe uni library desks." However, 

photocopier, and mostly his zine was inspired by Ben appreciates zines as a fonn of media. “Zines 

the punk music scene of a couple of years ago. are pure expression — the best ones arc some guy 

Ben’s minimalist style is a reflection of his apathy who’s venting his spleen.” Sadly, Ben's zine career 

towards the zine media — he sees it as a “piece of ended when he gained employment — “Jobs con- 

#@$%$&*” as well as “a bit of fun.” With sumemorethanjustiimc.”AndnowthatBenisa 

Canberra’s gritty inner urban living as Bens back- uni student as well as member of a few local punk 

drop, he would often compose the words and pic- bands, he has little time to lift the pen to keep 

turesof his zine in the nooks and crannies of Civic. Canberra's underground zine scene alive. Fortu- 

For interviews, he would sometimes “play word nalely, he had enough life-energy left to treat Womni 

games with shop assistants" — he believes bad readers to a sample of a self rendition of the corn- 

interviews are Lhe best ones. Ben earned his keep plex process of creating a zine. 

by advertising cafes in return for a tasty hot bever- 


Matt Taylor: Art School 
Student, and the guy who 
does the bubble people. 


also does puppets at the School of Art), and Jamie 
Hewlett ( Tank Girl). “Seeing other peopled stuff 
makes me think “Damn! Thai’s what 1 should be 
doing”. Apart from people, Matt thinks music plays 
an important part in drawing. “You have to be lis- 
tening to the right music, but listening to dancing 
music makes me just want to draw little dancing 
dudes. Books and movies are good for inspiring 
storylines.” 

Of the Sydney scene, Matt describes it as a 
“little boys’ club.” He is more enthusiastic about 
Canberra. “It’s got more people who can draw, and 
its more original, but the problem is that every- 
one leaves after spending a few good years here 
without outside influence. Canberra is like a con- 
stantly emptying sink." Unfortunately, Matt is fol- 
lowing the (low into the big wide world. He fin- 
ishes his stint at the art school at the end of this 
semester, then it’s back to Sydney. In the mean- 
time, enjoy this pic of a puppet version of one of 
Matt’s cartoon guys. And yes, that is real brain in 
its hand. 


B efore he could walk. Matt Taylor could draw. 

He also enjoyed playing with blocks and 
watching playschool. Matts drawing career did not 
start in Canberra’s lubricous sub-culture, but in 
gritty inner-city Sydney, and by 16 years he was 
proficient in drawing inner-city backdrops: build- 
ings, bricks and stuff. In high school he was keen 
to draw cartoons, but the institution did not take 
this too seriously as an academic pursuit. He 
proved them all wrong by going to Art School, 
and his long Lerm ambition is to make a career 
out of it. However, Matt does not think that this is 
too feasible in Australia in the near future. 
Cartooning as a career is much more likely in Ja- 
pan, but Matt’s only once met a guy at a conven- 
tion who had a friend who knew someone who 
made it from the West to the Japanese scene. “It's 
impossible to get superstar status in Australia, not 
like Japan. There is potential here, but we don’t 
have the same cultural ingraining." 

Matt lists his influences as Dan Close (8 Ball), 
Dr Seuss (The Colin the Hat), Thunderbirds (Matt 
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probably would have already seen some of Adi's 
work in the mag you are currently reading, as well 
as the Ucan student magazine, Cl/rio. Adi, always 
erring on the side of modesty, describes herself as 
“that stupid bitch that does stuff for Cl/rio,” but 
she is also known for coundess party invitations 
and fliers. Amongst her list of influences are Steve 
Rowe (ex-Canberra Times), Jamie Hewlett (cre- 
ator of Tank Girl) and Steve Harrison, who helps 
to decorate the Phoenix with his oil paintings. 

Adi appreciates style in drawings, but she finds 
that cartoons lacking in visual flair sometimes 
make up for it in content. People like Geoff Pryor 
( Canberra Times) and Gary Larson (Far Side) don’t 
make “pretty” pictures, they create a visual pun, 
or as Adi put it, “funny shit” which can’t be repro- 
duced in other media. “Cartooning is an under- 
rated medium, as it can express ideas that are lim- 
ited in other media. A good cartoon is one which 
inspires a reaction,” according to Adi, and often 
the cartoon medium can attract attention that 
would otherwise translate into apathy through tele- 
vision or newspapers. There is nothing wrong with 
a negative reaction to a drawing — and Adi has 
had a few. “Any reaction is good: if someone is 
offended, then they’re paying attention." 

Adi lists her inspirations for drawing as Beer, 
Compadres and Music. Often she bases her work 
on ideas she encounters in other media, or strange 
situations she encounters in life. However, inspi- 
ration is not a tap you can simply turn off and on. 
“You’ll be in the shower and you’ll go BING," Adi 
says, and she finds that sometimes a run of inspi- 
ration is limited by the speed of her hand. 

Ultimately Adi finds satisfaction in drawing 
from the reaction she gets from regular punters, 
like you and me. So ifyou see her in the street, tell 
her you like her stuff, or you think its shite, either 
way she’ll appreciate it. 


A di started her drawing career making carica 
tures of her high school teachers, This 
stemmed from an appreciation of French graphic 
novels, such as Tintin and 
Asterix . 

. li You 
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Jody Kruger: Creator of 
Curio comic strip, Mr 
Ridiculous, and ex-comic 
store manager. 


W hen a youngjody Kruger paid his $4 lo go 
and see Sigourney Weaver kick some Alien 
butt with a bunch of marines, he was more im- 
pressed by the witty banter of the marines than 
the differing maternal styles of Ripley and the 
Alien. So much so that he created his own bunch 
of bad-ass marines, called “Recon Death Squad.” 
Although, in his first three years of cartooning, 
Jody’s creations had no writing or plot: just visual 
creations. Nowadays, he has a regular spot in the 
University of Canberra^ student magazine. Even 
though Mr Ridiculous, Afro Chick 7 and The Gimp 
speak to each other, the strip is more of a charac- 
ter piece than a week-by-week narrative, accord- 
ing to Jody. He sees this as what is lacking in the 
Canberra cartoon scene: there are many people 
who can draw, but they aren't getting together with 
people who can write. "Most cartoonists do it 
themselves, and as a result there is not much scope 
in the subject matter of comics." Although from 
the outside cartoons may seem to be more varied 


than the mainstream media, Jody believes that 
when you see a lot of material, there is a repetition 
of plots and characters. 

For Jody, drawing is a meditative state, a re- 
laxation, a creative outlet. “1 draw for the fun of it, 
it tests my mind.” Though he doesn't see his work 
as a reflection of his day to day life. “1 try not to 
associate my life with my work. It’s not a simple 
expression of emotion, but a utilisation of attitudes. 
But when I’m feeling bad, I might draw an aggres- 
sive character, but on a happy day 1 might be more 
creative and piss-fart around more.” Jody's influ- 
ences include Frank Miller (Sin City), Mike 
Mignola (Hell Boy) and Todd McFarlajne (Spawn). 
What he looks for in other peoples' work is tech- 
nical aspects: their use of tone and colour, their 
drawing style and dreir understanding of detail. 

Here is a sample of Jody’s CUiio characters, 
and if you want to make the trip all the way out to 
U-Can, you can check out his regular appearance 
in their student mag. 


For those of you who haven’t seen Jock’s work on 
the occasional party invite, or aren’t fortunate 
enough to get a seat next to him in a lecture, here’s 
a doodle.of a nice young lady who suddenly finds 
herself in a freaked-out landscape. 


I n high school, Jock chose art because it was "bet know much about the Canberra cartoon scene, for ideas". Another favourite subject matter is dev- 

ter than metalwork and woodwork. In art you but 1 like Matt Taylor’s stufF. Stylistically, he is ils. “1 always come back to drawing them — bet- 

got- to muck around with clay and all sorts of more influenced by graffiti artists and zine artists. ter the devil you know,” smirks Jock, with an evil 

things.” Apart from that brief stint, Jock has had “Sometimes 1 like to get a word and add stuff to it glim in his eye. I’m sure there’s a faint smell of 

no formal training in drawing, though he has so it’s all grafTitied-up, that way you're never stuck sulphur. ■ 

dabbled in other types of fictional depiction. “I’ve ._ y ^ — — r- — ^ 

done some spray painting, and also painting with fY\ .-v >-* V . — V^\7\ tt \ s~\ S' /T'X /> x 

brushes." But he always prefers Lhe simplicity of r\J ' A ~V ' — IfVjzVA ' Vv \ A/|/\A / 

pen and paper because "you can’t bring a brush ^ 1 y r"\ /j Ik y * /* \ 

into a lecture.” It is in lecture theatres where Jock . A. \l A \j ’ 

does most of his drawing — he lists his main in- V ' f, | ^ /rjU * V - • 

a lot of his artwork ends up on tire margins of | f j ^ 

lecture notes, and the general public misses out 4 j ^ " 

on his funky pics. You never know when you’re • o \ cC 

going to see a bit of Jock’s work — as he says, • 1 K , ^ g 

“There are better ways of getting pictures out in © ( \ e ol Ilf 

public than hanging them in an art gallery." Jock x-\ “ oJ 

is most pleased with a drawing when he appreci- s x 

ates it, rather than someone else. “You get a sense /| @ ^ \ ^ f 

at when they're classy enough to slick to the wall". V?' Ctn Vt ° 

I’m surejock’s gone through a fair amount of blu- J ^ ^ 

very much — “I don’t get into comics, and I don’t 
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(right) In winter you can really let your 
style shine. We suggest a pair of culottes 
or a delicate floral skirt. Khd-calf length is ; 
flattering and'practical. Stock up on white 
blouses and you’ll never be beset by a 
clothing crisis. Extend a colour from your 
skirt into your choice of garment for the 
upper torso. Our model has done this 
beautifully in her choice of a red cardigan 
that again, importantly, emphasises the 
waist. Drape a large scarf across yourshoul- 
ders and don’t forget your tweed jacket: It 
will create a sophisticated silhouette. Ac- 
cessories are important. We believe you can 
never combine too many distinctive pat- 
terns, and our model introduces yet an- 
other into her ensemble by the inclusion 
of a polka-dot umbrella. Keep jewellery 
subtle and understated, yet original. All 
brooches must be at least five centimetres 
in diameter. Use these ups to start creat- 
ing your own personal style that blends 
conformity and creativity. 




* , t "<8 






A car tsyust as: important an accessory as an other item. The peren- 
nial favourite is the Volvo sedan or stationwagon. Aesthetically urn 
pleasing yei reliable — just like yourself.' 


(above) That versatile shoe — the k-26 ' 
velcro-fastened sneaker — is a great choice • V 
for the APS officer on the move. They can,:.:, 
easily be removed when seated at your,;' 
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Public servant; living in this town these two little words should be enough to strike fear into the heart of every ANU student with half a brain. Compromising your 
ideals and joining the swarming ranks of government minions is possibly a fate worse than death. Seriously though, what else are you going to do with your Arts 
degree? 

You know maybe it wouldn’t be so very bad, if only they could manage to dress better. No wonder John Howard wants to slash another 9000 positions; 1 mean how 
can anyone respect an institution that encourages bad suits, K26 sneakers, white Panama hats, and Lowes jumpers. 

But for all you public service test hopefuls' (we saw you lining up for it in the UC sports hall) Woroni has organised a guide to conformist dressing that if followed 
rigorously guarantees you a tedious job, limited opportunities and ‘voluntary’ redundancy after thirty years of service. 






For men it is important to get the basics right. Start with' a 
pair of dress trousers in a neutral colour to ensure versa- 
tility. Prioritise comfort over cut. Cutting edge policy mak- 
ers don't need their clothes to limit their movement 


;h;a subtle pastel stripe combines nicely with any tie that 
. says 'You’. Add your favourite brown belt, well-shined 
black shoes and a few carefully chosen writing implements 
V to complete the look. 
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limited only by t 


vice provides such a wealth ot wardrobe wonders. The 
new recruit should watch and learn from her co-work- 
ers. They are the experts in the artful juxtaposition of 
florals and tweeds. For summer we recommend pastels 
in a thin fabric. This will keep you feeling cool and pro- 
fessional. Remember to always tuck your blouse in to 
show off the cut of your skirt or slacks. This outfit is 
complemented by a pair of black patent leather slip-ons 


wfr, 






into the Department; . 
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f ’ Arguably the most impor- 
tarn clothing item women 
: dan acquaint themselves 
with is the scarf. Its possi- 
bilities are endless, and 
K you should experiment 

K ShI until you find a draping 

k'H f method with which you 

' ait are comfortable. For the 
Mk 91 GAA we like a light chif- 

W' T fon scarf tied around the 

neck. This is sophisdcated 
without appearing too pre- 
IlH tenuous. 


W ■ . 


To add a touch of distinction to your 
outfit why not wear a Panama hat. 
This combines skincare awareness 
with a sense of yesteryear. 


Pr 


v&na ■ 
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just because you’ve joined the APS 
doesn't mean you have to sacrifice your 
personal style. Retaining those luscious 
locks from your university days will make 

raoms 


$Smp, ir 


you the Don Juan of the photocopy 
and convince yourself and others that you .; 
haven't sold out completely. 
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For an exclusive interview with 'our. nVodels hf' 
public slice s™,™! splendour see back p, s es 

fd 'mt r - 

• 


VI ’ " 


■iirfr'.i 


http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page16009531 


National Library of Australia 








4 £ mm 

’sStsmmMsM 

W.' MSm^SSM 
laa&W - - % 




v. 


m mm&sl 




;-“7' ■ ' ' v ;V'Cv 

■ ' •T-c^fc 8* « 

•••„' • 484 -.-S- 

jgJ&ISr : 

X^j?*&-:,- '®K 

^kr- ;>>^f*[;5s 
'»•* • ■: *r;y&*z '%..•’ 

! r-. •••;•.;• V^agi 

* ■•*. A 

7Li2 


g aHi 


BiM 


RsIHhiHrS 


fW&t :■ 

,• ’;>/••' 

- • r> 




Miill 




SAN FRANCISCQH 


miG TRANGC 


Sat 6 
June 


Mind dust + 
friends 


JAZZ’N JUGS 
WITH 

Thur 11 NAKED SOUL 


June 


TROUSER TROUSER 
’ + friends 


Smoking is permitted in the ANU Bar when open 


Tele 62493660 
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U has been said that Canberra’s pub scene is not up to the standards set by other 
capital cities, but after five years of quality drinking time around the country 1 
tend to disagree with those flat-bellied nancy boy critics and challenge them to 
walk past La Grange and the Private Bin and experience the heart and soul of 
Canberr’as lesser known drinking spots. 


The Downer Club * . j 

This performance barman at the Downer Club took my p 
breath away. This place is a dive but ihe Observatory and : 
theatre next door makes it the perfect place to take a girl j 
on a Friday night. 


The Contented Soul 


The Contented Soul in Woden Plaza — the gold medal winner of the 
Woden area pubs (we are, as yet, unable to award a silver medal). Step- 
ping into this pub is like travelling to another continent with its dim light- 
ing, European artwork, and owners who don't speak English with an Aussie 
booner accent. 




. d Canberra inn 

The Old Canberra Inn is like a shearing shed with beer and counter 
meals. Modem day bushrangers state out as the noisy likes of us stonn 
in and scare off the sheep. Having a beer here is an experience not to be 
missed, especially if you're a kiwi. 


Clancy’s ** 

Clancy’s is a classic Australian pub. We were there for two beers and in 
that lime we heard all the political views of an intoxicated local pen- 
sioner. I then proceeded to pleasure him with the strategically placed 
“stockman’s whip’’. 
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Jazz r : - / 

Favourite: Mozart’s Requiem KV 626 
fearing: -Spice W orld, Spice Girls 


mm 


entertainment 


music 


Version 2.0 
Garbage 

I n years gone by, it used to be that to get a me- 
diocre pop song to sell well, all you needed was 
three chords and a good looking singer. Then it 
became you needed six chords and bridge just 
before the final chorus, and a good looking singer. 
Now it seems that all you need to make a medio- 
cre song go platinum is six chords, a good look- 
ing singer, three music engineers in the band, and 
a couple of hundred thousand dollars of electronic 
music equipment. 

This album is full of slickly produced songs. 
It is the kind of album you buy if you have an 
urge to satisfy your capitalistic desire to consume, 
and you want something that is “alternative” yet 


Popcorn 
Tim Hopkins 

P opcorn, freshly popped, may sound ‘corny’, but 
for jazz fans this is a great example of some of 
the talent in the Australian music scene. Popcorn 
exudes a mood that: when you’re in — you think 
sensual candle lit dinner for two with low lights 
and a full bodied red wine; and when you’re out 
— you can imagine a dim, smokey bar sipping 
claret or neat whiskey. You would really have to 
be into to modem jazz to listen to this instrumen- 
tal CD for its own sake. But this is outstanding 
background musak while you’re otherwise occu- 
pied. 

jazz sounds much better with a piano, as op- 
posed to an organ. The organ sound on some of 


Walking into Clarksdale 
Jimmy Page and Robert Plant 

Timmy Page and Roben Plant have just released 
I their second duo album. Walking into Clarksdale 
follows on from No Quarter released in 1994. It 
has 12 new songs from the venerable pair, better . 
known as half of the brilliant Led Zeppelin band. 

Walking into Clarksdale is actually a little dis- 
appointing. Page and Plant continue the theme 
from No Quarter with distinct middle eastern 
themes through the album. You can also pick up 
much of the old Led Zeppelin sound in the new 
songs. 

They however add very little to the overall 
Zeppelin/Page and Plant musical extravaganza. 
The new songs, while still good, don’t quite make 




The Jesus Lizard 

J esus Lizard fans should be happy with this, their 
latest album. Moving from a variety of punk rock 
to a more mellow style of groove, the music from 
this Chicago based quartet is jam-packed with lyr- 
ics, guitar licks and lots of beat. The vocals from 
David Yow are a bit monotonous and monotone 
for my liking, but when compared with past at- 
tempts, it compares favorably. 

There is a lot of value for money in this album 
with twelve longish tracks. Originality isn’t really 
the strong point as the music follows the style set 
down years ago by musicians. The Jesus Lizard 
included, in the US. 

Aussie bands are producing more original 


at the same lime “easy listening.” Also, Garbage is 
trying so hard to appear to be computer literate: a 
www site for the band, “mind blowing” computer 
graphics on the cover, the list of thank-yous is 
dotted with @s, and the name of the album all 
combine to create a “user-friendly" facade. Ulti- 
mately, if you liked the old load, you’ll like this 
dumpster truck full of mediocrity. 

— Sam Upritchard 


these tracks is annoying. It’s as though the boys 
got together and tried to work out how they could 
get a really bad cheap church organ sound to mesh 
with a sax and funky drums. It just doesn't work! 

Popcorn should not be listened to while feel- 
ing sleepy. No matter how funky they (and oth- 
ers) may think they are, one night in a tired mal- 
aise with Popcorn playing I’d dosed off by track 3, 
came back on line for track 5, barely remember 
track 6 starting before 1 was ofT to the happy place. 

"Ealing The Books”, the first track, 1 found 
slow and obscure. Then, we step into a funky jazz 
sound with a friendly familiarity about it. "Post 
Modem Troglodyte” is a good example of this, and 
while like on most tracks it gets somewhat repeti- 
tive, there appears a bizarre but fresh funky inter- 
lude just before Lhe end. If you're an old fan of the 
Tony Randall, Jack Klugman Odd Couple sitcom, 
then you’ll just love, as 1 do, what Hopkins’ has 
done with the theme music. It’s got enough of the 
original to make it more than recognisable but with 
a new and pleasing jazz interpretation. 

Popcorn is certainly wonh a look if you can 
get over the irritating bad organ. But what the Or- 
gan may lack, the sax and bass clarinet make up 
for. They would be really good to see live in a 
dim, underground smokey bar. 

— Jason Wood 


the grade. They are an uninspiring bunch which 
break no new ground. In fact Walking into 
Clarksdale is like the B-side to No Quarter. 

No Quarter was different with it’s Middle East- 
ern influences and re-worked classics like “Thank 
You” and “No Quarter”. This new offering sounds 
the same as the same as No Quarter, nothing new 
or different, and doesn’t re-work any of the clas- 
sics. 

The one saving grace of this new album is that 
they could tour with it. Which is the only way 
youngsters like me can see anything like Led Zep- 
pelin in concert. 1 saw the show when they toured 
with No Quarter and if they tour again I’ll be there. 

I just hope they focus on all their work except 
Walking into Clarksdale. 

You really have to hope that Page and Plant 
aren't just releasing more CDs because they are 
broke. Cynical? . . .yeah, but there is nothing worse 
than great musicians slowly getting mediocre. If- 
Page and Plant intend to release anything more, 1 
really hope they break new ground or try some- 
thing different. Of course, it's bloody hard to im- 
prove on the pure brilliance of Led Zeppelin. Per- 
haps 1 expected to much from Jimmy Page and 
Robert Plant. 

— James Connor 


music for my money at the moment, but if you’re 
after the Texas/Chicago punk scene then the Liz- 
ard might fulfill. 

• — Jonathan Tonge 


Caroline .- ... 

Favourite: REM, New Adventures in Hi-EiV 
Hearing: The Ovum Compilation 


Michael aJi?;;:, 

Favourite: Odelay, by Beck 
Hearing: the Twin Peaks soundtrack 
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The Abortion Myth 
Leslie Connold 


noi only relates to all women but proves that there 
is no stereotype for the woman who has an abor- 
tion. 

The book is subtitled "Abortion and the chang- 
ing future Tor women" and it is in this context that 
Leslie Cannold gives a broad history of past tights 
is a different type of analysis for women, not only in Australia, but in Britain 

hat it focuses on the moral and the United States as well, putting great em- 

tre and Lhe effect of abortion phasis on how those histories will change abor- 

decides to have one. Leslie tion for women in a more modern society with- 

unerica and researching at out the stigmas and controversies of the past. She 

tas taken a vety different ap- relates abortion to women today and instead of 

of abortion in that she doesn't calling it “The Abonion Debate”, seeks to change 

or not abortion does or does the problem to “The M otherhood Debate”, shift- 

ing the focus from the actual act of abonion to the 
Cannold puts up a very pro- effect it has on the impending mother and her 

rds abortion, she does inter- ability to raise a child happily and successfully. 

1 pro-choice women whose Too often Lhe debate surrounding abortion be- 

/ conclude that either choos- comes an Tm right and you’re wrong’ situation 

tortion is a vety moral issue between the two major parlies without trying to 

in and not the child involved. help the woman at the centre of the debate, the 

"in the title of the book would one who has to decide. Leslie Cannold instead 

i that abortion is something concentrates on the future of the woman and the 

n forgotten. The interviewees huge dilemma that she has to face when confronted 

convincingly show that abor- with an unwanted pregnancy, 

reision and lakes a great deal This book is excellent for anyone interested 

fore and after the event, but in the moral effect that abortion has on women 

the woman’s choice and her and the issues that have to be dealt with when 

er or not she is really pro or faced with such a huge problem. The only down 

men interviewed in the book side to the book is that sometimes it does come 

Iks of life and religion, some across as very' one sided because Leslie Cannoid’s 

without, some with careers opinions are very obviously pro-choice, making 

which makes sure the book the argument unbalanced. However, 1 think she 


is successful in achieving her aim of convincing 
the public concerned with the abortion debate that 
it is the woman's decision and her emotional batde 
when an abortion must be contemplated. 

— anonymous 






Favourite: Mein KampJ, Hitler 
Reading: Answer Me! Mexican Death 
Mag 


(above) Leslie Cannold demythologises abortion 




My Child is Gay 
Bryce Me Do u gall (ed) 


The Magic Circle 
Katherine Neville 


Double Image 
David Morrell 


Katie 

Favourite: Surfacing, Margaret Atwood 
Reading: A Favourite of the Gods, Sybille 
Bedford , 


A lright, 1 admit it. I chose to review 
this book because it had a pretty purple and 
gold cover. And while the stuff between the cover 
and the back did contain some interesting ideas, 1 
have to say the cover was a pretty big highlight. 
The Magic Circle follows the exploits of a young 
lassie as she searches for a collection of valuable 
and ancient manuscripts which, as everyone but 
the said lassie knows, contain clues about an en- 
ergy grid within the earth which can supply enor- 
mous cosmic power to the person that can har- 
ness it. Right on. As she attempts to collect these 
rune manuscripts, she also uncovers her family’s 
own devious and incestuous past. And 1 mean 
Incestuous as in Oedipus, who was a whining brat 
for complaining about his petty problems. 

While the writing reveals an interesting mix- 
ture of history and mythology, it sank into major 
information overload. That combined with the 
multitude or lies that the heroine must herself wade 
through and her family's ridiculously complex re- 
lations made it bog down in the middle, and 1 
needed to take some lime off before 1 could face 
reading the rest. The ending was also disappoint- 
ing. 1 expected a far more exciting conclusion 
after following this convoluted tale for 550 odd 
pages. Oh well, the sheer size of it will at least 
make it a good door srop... 

— Kirsten Marks 


T his book is a compilation of the sto- 
ries of fifty families in Australia who have had 
children “come out of the closet". The purpose of 
the book is to enlighten parents on how to cope 
with such an event. 1 was shocked to find that 
most of the initial reactions of most of the parents 
who tell their story in this book are negative. These 
first responses range from physical discomfort 
through to extreme sadness. Many go on to try to 
understand their child’s lifestyle, but sadly a few 
reject the lifestyle, and thus the child. Those in 
the first category write in their stories that they 
often go on to have fulfilling relationships with 
their children and their partners. But it is the ini- 
tial teaction that shows how ingrained prejudice 
exists in older generations. 

As a heterosexual, l found this book enlight- 
ening with regard to the traumas that many young 
women and men go through in exploring their 
sexuality The later section in which the editor tells 
of his own experiences was particularly informa- 
tive in the way homophobia exists and thrives in 
our society. However, if 1 were gay and wished to 
“come out" to my parents, this would be a dis- 
couraging book to read - all possible apprehen- 
sions are confirmed by these letters. But if you 
have taken the brave step already perhaps this 
book could help your parents through their “cul- 
ture shock”. Or you could just buy it and put it 
somewhere obvious at home as a bit of a hint. 

. — Sam Upritchard 


E very few weeks Hollywood releases 
another action movie. These films consist of a 
limited range of ingredients like gun fights, fist 
fights, car chases, blood, sex, and more fights. The 
dialogue is thoroughly sterile and unrealistic, and 
the characters invariably end up in situations that 
most of us only have nightmares about. David 
Morrell’s Double Image is perfectly loyal to this 
Hollywood model. 

The plot of Double Image is about as twisted 
as Canberra's road system, and Morrells sloppy 
writing makes it just as difficult to navigate. The 
main character is introduced in an intense scene 
where he is chased by a mob of Serbians who don’t 
want him to get back to the States with the in- 
criminating photographs he has of them. When 
he does gel back to the States, he is relieved to still 
be alive and decides to make a fresh start on his 
photographic career, but finds he is still being pur- 
sued. The story twists andTums through some 
fantastic scenes of intense action, until all the an- 
tagonists are dead, and the hero lives happily ever 
after. 

Double Image is sterile. While Morrell's action 
scenes are taut, trim and terrific, the rest of the 
narrative reads like a text book. The plot has po- 
tential, but the sterility of Morrell’s narration fails 
to lift die story out of the realm of pulp fiction. 
Double Image would be good company on a non- 
stop (light to London, but so would a couple of 
sleeping pills. 

— T. Alan Chilver. 


Rosy.D 

Favourite: One Flew Over the Cuckoo's 
Nest, Ken Kesley 
Reading: The Trial, Kafka 
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basic King Lear concept with the crazy old guy 
splitting up his land between his daughters, the 
nice cosy family quickly degenerates from there. 
Arguments over ‘boys’, the past, money, all those 
normal family troubles, are presented with such 
real emotion stemming from another stunning per- 
formance by Michele Pfeiffer. The cast really 
makes, what could have been a less than average 
film, at least worth watching. 

A Thousand Acivs is a film that makes you think 
about all the secrets you never can know, even 
about your close family. In King Lear everyone 
died; in A Thousand Acres life, and quite possibly 
hope, goes on. 

— Rosy D 


love. In this way Rudolph’s frequent angled shots, 
spiralling close-ups and long, haunted silences may 
leave some muttering ‘Hmmmm...arty’, but 
complement the subtle introversion of the acting, 
particularly in facial expressions. 

In the emotional foreground are Lara Flynn 
Boyle and johnny Lee Miller (Trainspotting’s Sick 
Boy), the beautiful, wealthy and utterly miserable 
young couple - the latter develops a brooding, 
mysterious character, which never fully emerges 
from its shadows. Much of the movies warmth, 
however, comes from Nick Nolle as Lucky, the 
handy-man husband, mustering an intelligence 
and rugged sex appeal of which most middle-aged 
plumbers can only dream. 

These three are drawn brilliantly together by 
Julie Christie as Phylis, the washed-out former star 
ofinnumerable B-Grade Gothic horror movies. De- 
spite the grey hairs and unfortunate purple bath- 
robe, Christie’s character possesses a certain brittle 
sophistication that wins her audience's rapt atten- 
tion throughout the film. Inquiring of Lucky, a 
pathological adulterer, “Hard day at work? Un- 
clog a few tubes?”, Phyllis’ every line resonates with 
irony, and at the same time great sadness, culmi- 
nating in the searing animal screams of the final 
scene. 


*** 

Afterglow 
Alan Rudolph 


Where would modem cinema, and indeed its au- 
diences, be without its staple diet of love, sex arid 
marital strife? These themes are addressed so re- 
lentlessly, and so seldom with any real insight or 


above) Young brats with guns, what is the world coming to? 


US Marshals 
Stuart Baird 


L awn Dogs has been described as an ambitious 
film expressed in psycho-sexual terms. This 
drama for me was more about a little rich brat 
who thinks she hates her parents and her life, so 
she tries living dangerously at the expense of some 
poor bloke who mows her lawns. 1 hate Macaulay 
Culkin and other little brats in movies, so Lawn 
Dogs did not endear me from the stan with an- 
other little brat as one of the lead characters. Ad- 
mittedly, Mischa Barton as Devon is nowhere near 
as grating as Macaulay ever was (and still is). How- 
ever, the idea of a 10-year-old rich brat sweeping 
herself into the life of a struggling 22-year-old 
working class victim of American capitalist soci- 
ety sickens me. . ' .• - V. '■ ._ 

Devon and her family have recently moved 
into the affluent, cloistered suburb of Camelot 
Gardens. This place reminds me of our own 
Harcourt Hill in Canberra except thaL Camelot 
Gardens has a full time security guard and more 
fences to keep the scum of society out. Devon’s 
parents- are mpre vyorried about fitting in and 
climbing the social ladder than they are about their 
.daughter’s happiness. They feel that Devon needs 
to sell cookies around the neighbourhood mainly 
so as to get the brat out of the house while the 
father makes more money and tries to ingratiate 
himself into affluent society; and the mother can 
go off bonking one of the local college boys with 
too much time on his hands. On one of Devon’s 
cookie-selling outings she comes across the home 
of Trent, the guy who mows her lawns, in a nearby 
forest. 

After some time, and at Devon’s insistence, a 
friendship develops . Some of the dialogue between 
them highlights the differences in class. ‘Trash is 
something you put a lid on because it stinks! — 
you don’t smell that bad:” Devon says to Trent. 
Some time later he replies, “The way 1 see it: you 
got people who own lawns and people who mow 
them-, and they’re never the sarhe people." While 
the subtext may seethe with sexuality, it doesn’t 
quite come off.. Trent is finally cornered by the 
forces of exquisitely manicured lawn suburbia and 
it is left to Devon, who has just turned on him, 
retreating to the safety of money and status, to 
resolve'the violence of the upper class being in- 
flicted on our working class hero. 

— Jason Wood 


R emember The Fugitive, well here we go again. 

US Chief Deputy Marshal Sam Gerard 
(Tommy Lee Jones, in his Oscar winning role) and 
his team are back, it’s crime fighting time. Harrison 
Ford has been replaced with Wesley Snipes, alleg- 
edly a ruthless assassin, but guess what? he’s in- 
nocent and' trying to clear his name. Intrigue is 
added with diplomatic government agent John 
Royce (Robert Downey Jr, looking fresh from re- 
hab) - but whose side is he really on? That is the 
premise, now get strapped in for the action. 

Car crashes, plane crashes, jungle running 
building to train jumping, Irene Jacob, govern- 
ment conspiracy funeral crashing, the Chinese' 
Mafia, hi-tech surveillance, forged passports, stair- 
well chases (Spot the odd one out. That’s right, 
Irene Jacob (Three Colours Red) is in an action 
movie. She plays Snipes’ partner. Well I guess we 
all have bills to pay. Although all these elements 
may seem standard fare, US Marshals is done in 
fine style, it has sharp action and reasonably 
snappy dialogue to pull it off, and pull it off well. 

Although this film is just chewing gum for 
the eyes, it tastes pretty good. Itk well worth the 
$5 Tuesday deal, but please Tommy, lets not make 
it a triology. 




•Thom Stipe 


A Thousand Acres 
Joycelyn Moorhouse 


1 wish modem movies would stop being compared 
with the classics. Yes, it could be said that A Thou- 
sand Acres is based on King Lear, but they are dif- 
ferent enough in their interpretation of the basic 
story that introducing the thought of Shakespeare 
confuses the issue. When did Lear ever sexually 
abuse his kids, when did Regan ever get breast 
cancer, etc etc. The point is A Thousand Acres 
would have been a much better film if 1 hadn’t 
been searching for Shakespeare in the American 
Mid- West. 

On it’s own, Acres is a compelling story, the 
interactions and differences between the three sis- 
ters fascinating to watch, as the situation deepens 
and the full story is uncovered. Starting from the 
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But Afterglow is essentially a comedy, and its 
overriding vision is one of hope, and unexpected 
second chances. The film will leave you puzzled, 
or in despair, or even oddly inspired to pursue 
your own ‘afterglow’. In Lucky’s words; “The good 
stuff is still hiding in the dark.” 


originality, that 1 cringe to introduce Afterglow as 
the story of two married couples, their infideli- 
ties, and eventual reconciliations. In fact, Alan 
Rudolph’s, film is brimming with humanity; a 
sometimes gruesome, often painfully familiar com- 
edy of-pride, vulnerability, and wordless desires. 

Though its premise seems unremarkable, the 
beauty of Afterglow is in.its four main characters, 
all interesting, if not always likeable, and similar 
only in their complete alienation from those they 


■Lucie O’Brien 
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THE STREET THEATRE 
1 1 to 20 June 1998 
Bookings: (02) 6247 1223 


is your busywork 


Super special - Wed 17 June - limited 1/2 price 
tickets at the door for full time students (from 7pm) 


Datsun 120-Y 


(inset) Go and see these tough 
dancers with attitude. If you 
laugh at them in their gumboots 
they'll probably beat you up 


T he Elbow Theatre Company is currently pre- 
senting the return season of A Street Car Named 
Datsun 120-Y, in the Currong Contemporary Arts 
theatre. Audiences are also treated to a perfor- 
mance of / am the Shark, You arc the Prey. Streetcar 
follows the journey of Rex, an exceptionally edgy 
character, as he recalls his past actions and delves 
into the deepesL recesses of his own mind. Ken- 
neth Spiteri says his character^ reactions to every- 
day things, such as nicknames and Baywatch and 
his mother’s obsessive cleanliness, are quite ex- 
treme and absurd, but at the same lime he has an 
unnervingly real mental problem. Rex, and only 
Rex, not Rexy or Rexus - as he introduces himself 
- subtly reveals how in his outbursts of rage and 
contempt he has killed three people: “The logic 
behind why he’s done it is quite unrelenting," says 
Ken and though the show is funny, in some parts 
utterly ridiculous, there is a darker underside 
which the audience gets to view intermittandy. 
Though not meaning to, Rex reveals his vulner- 
abilities and insecurities, “there’s a point in the 
show where he is quite exposed." 

The show confronts issues of mental illness 
and the way in which the media construct certain 
images of madness. The fact is, Rex voices some 
of the gripes we all have about the work and the 
media - if only in rather more extreme terms. 

The show was written by Mary Rachel Brown, 
and directed by lan Sinclair. 

Also showing alongside Datsun 120-Y is I am 
the Shark and You arc the Prey , a series of seemingly 
disparate narratives which flow into one another 
like a bizarre dream. Simon Clark switches from 
character to character, moulding his movements 
and voice to flesh out the story. 

Elbow Theatre Company have an exciting cal- 
endar from the next year with a whole lot of new 
and innovative theatre productions in the works. 
We’ll keep you updated on the up and coming 
events. 


T he new production of Bell Shakespeare Com- 
pany, Many IV, will open in Canberra on May 
27. Audiences will be familiar with the uncon- 
ventional directing style dial Bell brings to his pro- 
ductions and this show again explores the time- 
less quality of Shakespearian drama. The Prince is 
transformed into a teenage brat, more at home 
with his boozing, brawling mates in seedy pubs 
and brothels, than in the corridors of power. His 
father struggles to hold together his warring em- 
pire while at Lhe same time trying to maintain a 
reladonship with his rebellious son and heir to 
the throne. The Canberra season runs until 6 June 
and don’t miss the excellent value offer for under 
27s. Book now for strictly limited seats going for 
$20 at all performances. Bookings on 62571077. 


I ohn Harding’s Up the Road opens at the Play 
house on July 14 performed by the Company B 
lvoir under the direction of Neil Armfield. It is 
the story of lan Sampson who, after 10 years work- 
ing in Aboriginal Affairs returns to Elat Creek Mis- 
sion for a family funeral. The wonderful charac- 
ters present “a modem songline, a funny and ten- 
der story of a man, his kin and their indomitable 
spirit." At the New Playhouse from July 14-18. 
Bookings Ph: 6257 1077. 


Gumboot Dancers 

T he Rushile Gumboot Dancers of Soweto are 
coming to Canberra as a part of the Made to 
Move Dance Across Australia 1998 season. The 
dynamic performance is inspired by the songs and 
dances of workers at the Johannesburg mines. In 
the darkness of the goldmines at the height of 
apartheid, their only means of communication was 
slapping hands on their boots and the shaking of 
ankle rattles. The practice has evolved into a raw 


and energetic show of dance and relentless rhyth- 
mic sounds which has already delighted audiences 
in Australia. You will be treated to a stomping good 
time as the six bare-chested, extroverted, unstop- 
pable South Africans romp and frolick across the 
stage of Canberra’s Playhouse Theatre. The sea- 
son starts on the 2nd of July, for three nights. See 
the competition details below for a chance to win 
tickets to the opening night performance. 


Moonwalkers 

M oonwalkers is a sensational new Australian 
comedy coming to the Street Theatre, from 
Wildwood Theatre Company Writer Timothy Daly 
is emerging as one of the most original and inno- 
vative writers for stage and Moonwalkers prom- 
ises to be an hilarious and upbeat muddle of com- 
edy and lunar madness. 

The story follows Eric and Dianne, an afflu- 
ent couple whose lives are invaded by Gina and 
Joseph who live downstairs. The more time Dianne 
spends with Joseph, the more Eric becomes af- 
fected by climatic changes like electrical storms. 
Gina believes there is a real danger that Eric may 
spontaneously combust, and as she has experi- 
ence in electro-convulsive therapy, moves into 
Eric's apartment. Sound kooky? It gets better. 
Meanwhile, Dianne and Joseph are embarking on 
increasingly involved lunar research. Both devel- 
opments are finally curtailed, however Eric leams 
a bit more of his own humanity as a result of these 
chaotic interactions. 

This great new comedy is really something and 
there’s a special for full time students who want to 
experience this tale of love, lunacy and laughter - 
Limited HALE PRICE Tickets at the door on Wed 
17. First in first served from 7pm. At the Street 
from Thurs Il-Sail3 &: Wed 17-Sat 20 June at 
8.00pm. 
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(above) Barbara Kruger's Untitled (Surveillance is your 
busywork), 1983 


Read My Lips 


I s the mega new exhibition opening at the Na- 
tional Gallery will feature none other that Jenny 
Holzter, Barbara Kruger and Cindy Sherman , three' 
of the most excellent contemporary artists. Hdlzerb 
arresting billboards and LED signs speak subtle 
and apt truisms of the modem world, using the 
forms of advertising to subvert myths of the mod- 
ern age. Barbara Kroger whose work may be 
recognised from the Gorilla girls campaigns of the 
seventies, also uses the imagery of advertising to- 
arrest the viewer. Cindy Shermans photographs 
explore the complexities of constructing identity 
through the images we project to die world. These 
three artists make striking visual statements about 
the nature of art, representation and power in con- 
temporary society. They ask us to look again at 
die images that surround and shape us. Opens at 
the National Gallery on June 6. 


If you want to WIN WIN WIN a'double pass 
to see the Rishile Gumboot Dancers at the 
Canberra Theatre on the 2nd of July, then 
dance into the Wornni Office in your gumboots 
and we’ll laugh at you. It’s worth it for the prize, 
honest. J 
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It must be stressed that smoking hash poses a 
very small , but potentially serious risk. There are 
more than half a dozen Australians presently Ian- . 
guishing in Goan jails on sentences stretching into 
decades for drug offences. 

Goak beachside raves have to be seen to be 
believed — honestly. For a minimal fee, which is 
pooled and used to pay the cops to stay away, you 
are treated to a storming night out. The pumping 
house and dance music taking root at these raves 
has become so popular, that Goa trance has be- 
come its own music genre. Beer flows freely, but 
why drink when there are more mind-altering 
drugs available than in the back row of a Prodigy 
concert. Hash is so plentiful people rock up and 
offer it to you for free. It is hard to do justice to 
these events — the best thing would be for you to 
experience it for yourself. 

Due to Goa's Portugeuse heritage and 
beachside location, Goa is heaps more relaxed than 
the rest of India. The living standards are higher, 
the pace of life slower and the threat of being run 
down by eight lanes of honking traffic but a' dis- 
tant hangover of the hell-pit that is Bombay. 

All of the above makes Goa a pretty enticing 
destination. But what really adds to its appeal is 
its costs. You could spend two weeks in Goa eat- 
ing, drinking and smoking yourself senseless, and 
go riding around on motorbikes all day, and still 
not spend more than $15 a day. For the experi- 
ence of a lifetime, this is a bargain that should not 
be passed up. Go there. 

— Red dog Rooter 


— Go to one of Goa’s famous beachside raves. 

Without a doubt Goa is the perfect chill out 
destination. If you’re after adrenalin charged ex- 
citement Goa is probably not your scene. Trendy 
bars, nightclubs and bungee jumping are all very 
absent. Nor is Goa the pinnacle of cultural en- 
lightenment — famous museums and an galler- 
ies are not a Goan speciality. 

What Goa does specialise in is a holiday that 
will leave your karma in perfect condition. Now. 
I’m no hippy, new age, faith healing kinda person, - 
but 1 left Goa in such a state that nothing was able 
to fuck my shit up for weeks. 

The beaches in Goa are a sight to behold. 
Although not as beautiful as Australian beaches (1 
don’t care what you say — nowhere in the world 
has beaches like Australia), the while sand, emer- 
ald green pollution free water, the swaying palm 
trees, the absence of pissed up Aussie and British 
beer nazis, and the bar made out of palm leaves 
make these beaches pretty damn sensational. 
Combine this with perfect weather, (Goa has vir- 


What Goa does specialise 
in is a holiday that will 
leave your karma in perfect 
condition. Now I’m no 
hippy, new age, faith heal- 
ing kinda person, but I left 
Goa in such a state that 
nothing was able to fuck 
my shit up for weeks. 


THE ADVENTURES OF TINTIN 


tual year round 28-30 degree days and a distinct 
absence of rainfall), and you have a paradise that 
kicks ass over a cliched Queensland island. 

The food in Goa, and especially the seafood, 
is also a highlight. You will have absolutely no idea 
exactly what son of fish you are eating — or if 
you do it won’t mean anything (anyone for Fish a 
la Raja, or a big helping of Aloo Gobbi?), but 1 can 
guarantee it will be excellent. 

One of Goa’s major attractions is the ready 
availability of cheap marijuana. Although it isn’t 
legal as in some other parts of India (most notably 
in Rajasthan, were the government sells it for 
Christ’s sake), hash is bought and sold in large 
quantities. And iris cheap: four nights wonh of hash 
almost cost me $5. And this was with the middle- 
man (a nasty English skinhead) taking his cut. Buy 
your gear from a local and its as cheap as a bottle 
of beer. You will probably spend more on the ciga- 
rettes that go into a joint than hash. 


LOSES THE PLOT IN 


I & dealing with being stuck here 


Lyneham Fish and Chip 
Shop 


Ten Pin Bowling 


barking on a most gruelling competition. The key 
to having the most fun is to be die only one in the 
group that has ever been bowling before, but the 
most important hint is when entering each other’s 
name on to the computerised scoreboards change 
them into something really funny like Joe “I've got 
two left hands” McIntosh. It's pranks like this one 
that get your night going and have people, in the 
alley beside you dunking you’re the funniest 
people they ever met. One thing to keep your eye 
out for is Starlight Bowl. A rare And but if AMF do 
bring back this night of nights you make sure 
you’re there with three of your fingers greased up 
and ready to go! 


F or this issue of Woroni we decided to take a 
closer look at one of America’s biggest pas- 
rimes. li is bizarre to think that they have time for 
anything else considering the time they spend 
watching TV, earing and bootscootin’ but those 
fun-loviri westerners can pack more fun into their 
lives than any race we know. This pastime \ye speak 
of is Ten Pin Bowling. Ever since Rip Van Winkle 
fell asleep playing this intriguing game of skill 
thousands have been joining up and having ago. 
It’s an internationally recognised sport and the only 
thing 1 have ever seen increase in price every single 
school holiday period. That catchy slogan was 
what sucked us in and soon we were donning 
those tinea ridden black and red shoes and emj 


I t may seem as though Woroni standards have 
sunk once again but you would be mistaken in 
thinking this. Yes, we are reviewing a take-away 
but this isn't just any take-away. Lyneham Fish 
and Chip shop is home to. the deep-fried Mars 
Bar. Just when you thought it wasn’t possible to 
add more fat to a chocolate bar those crazy gour- 
mands in Lyneham have gone and wrapped it in a 
sweet, tongue caressing batter and are asking the 
low low price of $3 for the invitation to heaven. 
Lyneham fish and chip shop patrons did not wish 
to be identified but were quoted saying “ yeah its 
fatty but the people at Lyneham advise you to 


share it" 1 thought the responsible provision of 
fattening foods displayed here was touching and 1 
urge you to show your suppon by purchasing from 
this shop. Although Woroni endorses this product 
we too recommend sharing and also advise you 
say no to the vinegar and salt condiments on of- 
fer. 
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T reasure this issue featurs getns from 
the Exclusive Works of An and Per- 
sonal Treasures Catalogue released by 
the one and only Franklin Mint. Woroni 
now give you the chance to masquer- 
ade as loyalty and all you have to outlay 
js S2225. Its this type of accessory fellas 
that will have you convincing rich old 
bags that you are an excommuinicated 
prince that just needs a couple of mil- 
lion to get you back on your feet. One 
tip for you glamour hunters — make 
sure you print the style number of this 
item clearly, for Franklin Mint is right 
_ next door to the distribution centre of 
church relics, and they might just send 
you the ring of the Black Prince. 


The Ring ol' (he Itluek Prince T 

' The legendary i Slack Prince was the most |X>wcrfui knight In nil 
of Kitgkiml. Now. Stuart hevlin. who is lty Appointment 
tioldsmith and Jeweller iti I lei Majesty the Queen, creates a 
I told man’s ring inspired liv the nohte knights shield, Oast In solid 11 carat 
gold, Featuring a sculptured lion set against a striking black shield of 
genuine onyx Showcased by a majestic fully faceted rich red mby. 

Ortler No. -I MI-IO. SJ.JSti payable In ten e«|iml mniidih iiisinlitients of .S2J5. 
illltnnji'd lit hitiitl'xiitii' iVrkvi l>« i» O'btmiiUviI — «»n!cr («»ini for JctmU. 


Mother Knows Best # | 

“Hands up who likes Cooked Lungs” 


B ev the Woroni mum has come up 
with a real winter warmer for yon 
kids... its Homemade Haggis and she 
tells us that it keeps for days and is a 
real treat for kids to unwrap and find 
in school lunches. 

To make this looney Scottish dish you 
will need: 

1 sheep’s stomach 
1 sheep’s lung 
500gms lambs liver 
500gms lambs liver 
450gms suet mix 
3 cups rolled oats 
1 kg onion 

half tsp cayenne pepper 
half tsp all spice 
half tsp black pepper 
half tsp sea salt 
half cup vegetable stock 

Method: 

Toast the rolled oats, then add them to 
offal (excluding stomach) and blend in 
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a food processor. Chop the onion and 
mix spice, salt and peppers through it. 
Prepare suet mix to add to meat and 
onion. Mix all together thoroughly, add 
vegetable stock to make the consistency 
of sausage filling. Place this mixture 
into the sheep’s stomach, sew it up 
prick it a couple of times and place it 
in a large pot. Cover it with water and 
bring to boil. Drain the Haggis and 
serve with potatoes, you might also 
want to provide bowls fro people to 
throw up in. 


Professional Heck- 
ler 

M y dad is a professional Heckler. 

He goes to concerts and meetings 
that he knows nothing about and 
shouts out inane and unintelligible 
comments like “Oh yeah, like what" or 
“Wake up Australia" or the all time 
favourite he reserves only for use at 
sporting events “Where'd you get your 
refs badge a cornflake packet!” My dad 
is my inspiration and I’m pictured here 
in my favourite photo. I’m abusing 
someone that was staring at me, l 
shouted out “Why don’t you take a 
photo it lasts longer”. .. and they did! 


why not be a... 

Stereotypical Australian Tourist 

F orgei uni, pack up your troubles in ship card for the Chur 
your old kit bag and waltz your packer and only go toAu 


1 your old kit bag and waltz your 
Matilda over to the UK where you can 
tum heads and wow the English with 
RM Williams, DrizaBone and Akubra. 
But dont just take one of these subtle 
Autralian labels be like the couple in 
the photo and wear all three together. 
And of course you’re not completely 
equipped unless you have a member- 


ship card for the Church and Back- 
packer and only go to Australian theme 
pubs like the Outback in Covent Gar- 
den. Probably the most important tip 
to make you the perfect Australian 
Tourist is to book accomodation in Earls 
Court and even if your only in England 
for 2 weeks come home with a very 
thick accent. 




“IS THE CHICKEN 
BREAST FILLET 
BURGER YOU EAT 
100% ALL NATURAL?” 

Chicken burgers at all multinational fast 
food outlets arc claimed to be made with 
chicken breast meal. WHAT THEY 
IK ) NOT MENTION is that this meat is 
minced and then bulked out with 
additives such as binders. 

KINGSLEY S GUARANTEES 
that we serve the only 100% ALL 
NATURAL BREAST FILLET 
BURGER in town. 

Unbelievable Chicken, 
Awesome Chips ! 




Please register year 
interest at any store. ; 


National Library of Australia 
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(above) All arise for JU 


(above) He is smiling because he just succesfully drew 
the ABC logo in the air 


(above) Mikey and Sandy: Icons of our Generation 


(above) Wipe Out! 


(inset) the 4th Doufi Anthony All Star, hi 
ing Paulie would recognise him, ariclget j 


(above) The quintessential J man; red eyes and a dggie 


(below) yes, the bar was open all night — here's proof 
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j l ■ . (inset) Rub his belly, jt'^ 
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A Day in the Life 

As an extension of this week’s fashion feature on the public ser- 
vice, Woroni is giving you the chance to have an in-depth look at 
the lifestyle that goes with the job. Our courageous and charming 
models, Helen and Bruce, took time out of their busy busy sched- 
ules to be interviewed, so before you plunge in and accept that 
GAA offer we advise you to read this — you might just change 
your mind. 


Q: When and why did you join the 
public service? 

H: l joined in 1984 at the age of twenty 
one, and Bruce joined a few years ear- 
lier. Both of us haying grown up in 
Canberra and having completed a Bach- 
elor of Arts, at the ANU actually, gosh 
how time flies, I’d almost forgotten my 
rebellious student days. 1 must say I 
never expected to be interviewed by 
Woroni so many years later. Anyway, as I 
said after financing my degree, 1 wasn’t 
quite sure what I wanted to do with 
myself, so it seemed a natural progres- 
sion to join the public service. 1 joined 
what is now known as the Department 
of Employment Education Training and 
Youth Affairs and I’ve slowly worked my 
way upwards. 

B: Yes, well 1 actually wanted to be an 
airforce pilot but my eyesight and co- 
ordination weren’t quite up to it so they 
transferred me to a civilian position in 
the Department of Defence and I've been 
there ever since. 

Q: How did you meet? 

B: It was at an in-house re-training ses- 
sion that people from all different de- 
partments had to attend. I was late and 
the only seat left was next to Helen, luck- 
ily for me. She had lovely red permed 
hair in those days and 1 was quite smit- 
ten. Well we all went out for drinks, as 
we do, at the Wig and Pen and one thing 
led to another, we dated for awhile and 
after I moved out of my parents' home 1 
asked her to marry me and she said yes, 
that was in 1988. 

Q: Do you enjoy your work? 

H: I really enjoy the sense of purpose 
that my work in community sendee 
gives me. Although I don’t actually get 
out of my office much and actually meet 
the community I’m helping 1 know what 
I’m achieving is really significant, With- 
out people like me coping with all the 
important paperwork- forms, applica- 
tions etc- society would grind to a halt. 
B: Well working in Defence is a huge 
responsibility as I’m playing an integral 
role in the protection of my country. Of 
course with my eyesight I could never 
play an active role, but in processing gov- 
ernment policy l know I’m hot just an- 
other cog in the machine which gives 
me a great sense of achievement every- 
day.. 

Q: Do you think the public service de- 
serves the negative reputation it has 
gained among the community ai 
large? 

H: I think people are turned off by the 
fact that you are called ‘servants'. 1 mean 
in our department we are taught to think 
of ourselves as 'innovators’. People do 
not realise how hard we work to pro- 
vide them with the high standard of liv- 
ing they enjoy- 1 think we are taken a 
little bit for granted. The service is aware 
of this and they are going to implement 


I’m very content in my area, with lots 
of friends like me and 1 enjoy the re- 
spect of my colleagues so I don't really 
want to change. Just between us I’m 
expecting a pretty important.promotion 
soon to Division Head, so I’ll finally 
have that reserved parking spot I’ve 
been coveting; sometimes itk really hard 
to park the Volvo stationwagon — I’m 
worried someone will scratch the duco. 
B: Well advancement would be nice but 
it’s a bit of an unstable atmosphere at 
the moment. However I’m very inter- 
ested in scale models of military ships, 
aeroplanes and so on, ids been a hobby 
of mine for quite some time. I’m actu- 
ally quite a local expert, so ideally I’d 
like to spend more time on that. If I’m 
forced to take voluntary redundancy I’ll 
look into perhaps getting into the 
hobby business. You'd be surprised 
how many grown men are really into 
it, we often have miniature war games 
with some of the boys at the office. 
(True identities have been kept secret 
to protect the promotable ) 


quite an expensive program to improve 
our image- something along the lines 
of the 'Feel the Power of Canberra’ 
campaign would work wonders. 

Q: Do you think it is a good career 
choice for university students these 
days? 

B: Well it’s very different these days. If 
you enter as a GAA you are pretty 
much assured of rapid promotion: as 
a man with seniority I find diis a bit 
rich. Actually the GAAs often come in 
full of new ideas and all fired-up , but 
we soon teach them restraint and the 
proven processes that keep the service 
running smoothly are there for a rea- 
son. If you are prepared to conform to 
the status quo and not be a trouble- 
maker there are 'many exciting and 
challenging opportunities in the APS. 
Q: What is the best thing about 
working for the government? 

B: Well the hours are quite good and 
we get to knock off at 4: 49 most days. 
And because Defence has such a huge 
budget our surroundings up at Russell 
are very comfortable-we’re even get- 
ting a new building to expand into; 
defence is such a huge industry these 
days. 

H: l think it’s the solidarity we all feel, 
at our fortnightly themed morning teas 
everyone really pitches in and it be- 
comes quite an extravaganza. We’re a 
real team. 

Q: What is the worst thing about 
your work? 

B: Well most recently they have 
brought in all thaL performance based 
assessment and productivity pay. The 
ensuing stress is something that I’m not 
used to and it’s been quite overwhelm- 
ing. I've been combating it with 
Helen's help, she’s got an aromatherapy 
kit and booklet, but really the govern- 
ment makes unreasonable demands 
sometimes. 

Q: What do you do in your leisure 
time to relax? 

H: Now that we’ve got the kiddies 
we’re not able to get up to as much 
mischief as we used to — those ex- 
tended Friday after work drinks at 
Bobby McGee’s have become a thing 
of the past. We do still enjoy playing 
with our mixed indoor netball team, 
mum looks after Jemmy and Justin 
those nights. As a family we like to 
pack up the ‘wagon and just take ofT 
on a day trip. We had a great day at 
Cuppacumbalong last Sunday. In sum- 
mer we always escape down the coast 
to Bateman’s Bay, which is nice because 
so many of our friends are there. 

Q: What are your plans for the fu- 
ture? 

H: Well we’ve had two little ones re- 
cendy who are both at school now so 
I’m continuing to really focus on my 
career now. As you can probably tell 
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Minutes with Dylan From Recovery 
and a Baseball Bat. 1 was surrounded 
by sullen, nose-pierced youth and 1 
felt... uneasy — like a 20s genre cliche 
trapped inside a grunge novel setting. 

It had started earlier this afternoon. 

1 had just arrived back at my office, 
clutching a bottle of Tennessee 
Redneck Lynching Inbred Whisky in 
one hand and my testicles in the other, 
and I was looking forward to sinking 
into my armchair and contemplating 
life for a while. Midway through my 
fifth drink, however, the phone rang. 

“Leprosy James”, 1 answered . 
wearily M 

“James!" a voice yelled, “is dL” 
that you, you perverted pig- 7^ 
fucker?” jjf 

1 sighed. It was Dave Snot, jfS 
a freelance music journalist /$(] 
who was an infonner, adviser / wpy 
and drinking partner of mine. [ 

From the muffled sounds of ) 
screaming and gunshot fire in ' ' 
the background, it was apparent 
that another one of his articles had 
been rejected, “it's me", I yelled 
back. 

“Excellent, man", Dave 
screamed, “Now listen. I’m call- ) 
ing you from the offices of Dead <j |l 
Punk magazine. That is, when 1 
say office...” He paused, and his voice 


For all of you regular pulp fiction read- 
ers who have been a bit confused about 
exactly what Detective James has been 
doing and why no crime has actually 
been solved, you can now rest assured 
that having got the question of his sexu- 
ality out or the way he is back on track 
fighting for peace, justice and perver- 
sity. 


turned nasty. “1 mean office that is soon 
to be a pile of steaming napalmed nibble 
because the editor is an uncultured 
sheep sodomising fuckwit, of course. 
James, it is vitally important that you 
meet me at the ANU Bar tonight, be- 
cause — Stay. The Fuck Away From 
Me You Bunch Of Leprous 
Turds! I You Wouldn’t Know 
Good (jl Journalism If It Came 


Up And Shat Down Your 
Grandmother’s Semen-Drenched 
Throats, You Ignorant Rabble!" 

There was the sound of gunfire. I 
winced. Dave went on. “Sorry about 
that, James: havinga spot of bother with 
the sub-editors. Anyway, come to the 
bar tonight: there’s a band on whose 
ex-drummer once lent a car to a girl 
who plays piano-accordion with a guy 
who dresses up in leather and 
^ whips a guy who fixed the taxes 

of thernob who had those dia- 
J S3 monds that you’re after. See 
you there, oka — Yeah, Come 
On, Mate, We’ll See How Much 
Text You Can Cross Out When 
You've Got No Fucking Limbs 


traducing me to them. 

“And this”, said Dave proudly, “is 
the band 1 was talking about. Leprosy 
James, meet... Analingus Angus and the 
Felchers Grotesque.” 

The band, dressed like an accident 
with a scrap metal yard and a Salvo’s 
bin, with either skinhead baldness or 
long, dyed and dredded locks housing 
any number of dead animals and sharp 
implements, stared at me silently Then 
the lead singer — Analingus Angus, 1 
presumed — stepped forward and 
shook my hand. 1 took this to be a good 
sign, and surreptitiously wiped the 
spittle, mucus and other miscellaneous 
milky juices that been transferred from 
his hand to mine on my coat. 

‘Why don’t we retire to the back", 
Dave suggested, and with a round Of 
drinks we agreed. It was in that dingy 
corner, underneath the rules for pool 
that no one ever read and an air-condi- 
tioner turned to Ice Age, that Angus 
was to reveal to me facts that would lead 
me down new paths of depravity, in a 
direction 1 had never been before.... 

— Easier Sunday 


I t was a Thursday, and die evening had 
taken a decidedly seedy turn. 

1, Detective James, trenchcoated 
investigator, drug fiend, whisky drinker, 
part-time castrato and eunuch (but now 
the proud owner of a new immensely 
masculine and identity-affirming mem- 
ber that would serve me just fine pro- 
vided the Sellotape and drawing pins 
stayed on) had been in some pretiy 
dangerous and disgusting situations in 
my lime. I’d diced with death, played 
cards with catastrophe, arm-wrestled 
with Armageddon and played Uno with 
Annihilation. While 1 didn’t exactly 
consider myself the type to laugh at 
peril, I had certainly done some amus- 
ing masiurbatory gestures behind his 
back. But as 1 looked around the dark, 
carpeted interior of the ANU Bar, 1 felt 
a shiver down my spine. Up on the stage 
were a modey crew of sweating, grimac- 
ing punks, belting through a song en- 
titled (Oh Won't You Give Me) Fifteen 


The phone went dead. 
I crawled under the desk 
for a while, and then got 
ready to meet Dave. 

Five hours and many 
^ drinks later, there 1 
was in the Bar. The 
band had finished, 
and Dave was in- 


Bi 


Flirting With Di- 
saster 

S o: there l am, wracking my brains 
like no one has ever wracked be- 
fore, desperately trying to come up with 
a topic for this week’s column. What’s 
current 1 thought? What’s exciting, 
what’s relevant, what’s in-your-face 
enough to be worthy of this fine publi- 
cation and its subsidiary lawsuits? What 
will capture the student attention span 
and delight the collective psyche'of 
ANU youth? Fuck knows, I thought, 
when inspiration came in ihe form of a 
late night phone call from a moaning 
and extremely depressed Friend. This 
Friend was in a state fit for the entire 
second half of a Leonard Cohen album, 
havingjust royally fuefed-up that ever r 
so-important first impression for this 
boy she had been eyeing off for the en- 
tire first term, by, in her own words, 
“giggling like a fucking stupid bimbo 
at everything he spoke to me about. I 
fuck everything up, she said. 1 just don’t 
know what I’m going to doooo...”, 
which was in fact a mistruih because 
she immediately announced that she 
knew precisely what she was going to 
do: namely, go out and get shitfaced. 

1 sympathised unequivocally and 
completely, because I had recently re- 
visited the appalling land of Flirting Hell 
myself. Flirting is a strange and shaky 
land; when it goes right, you feel cool, 
sexy and witty, and when it goes wrong 
you feel like a complete fuckwit. Even 
worse is when you’re extremely drunk 
and flirting gratuitously, because noL 
only do you feel cool, sexy' and witty 
without actually being so, but you dis- 
play the fact that you’re feeling cool to 
the person you’re talking to... which 
makes it all the worse the next morn- 
ing when you realise what really hap- 
pened. It’s kind of like dancing when 
drunk, really: you’re on the dancefloor, 


Fuck, this isn’t going too fucking 
well, 1 thought,. . Quick, think of some- 
thing to impress her. Now! 

Bingo. 

“I write' for Worom!" 

A look of unadulterated digust. “1 
fucking hate that magazine.” 

A pause. Me, eloquently: 

“1 think I’m gonna puke now. . .’’ 
Later, my smirking girlfriend res- 
cued me from the toilets, guiding me 
through the spinning room while I 
moaned for her to take me home please. 
Flirting: you gotta love it, right? 

See you at the next party. 

My apologies to all concerned. 

— Easter Sunday 


wonder why you don't do it 
more often. The next morn- 
ing the hysterical fits of laugh- 
ter from your friends remind 


Anyway, my Recent Appalling Flirt- 
ing Experience was at a party. I was 
drunk. Completely innocently, 1 had re- 
marked to my girlfriend how funny it 
was that, like newspapers on a bus, 
other girls at a party always seem more 
interesting and attractive than the one 
you’ve got. She wandered off coolly' to 
my mild alcoholic surprise. Nonethe- 
less, 1 recovered bravely, and in a slurred, 
internal monologue convinced myself 
to embrace my newfound freedom and 
chat someone up. Spotting some lucky 
punter from across the room, who 1 
vaguely knew from a lecture, 1 went up 
and introduced myself. 

“I know you!”, my rampaging id 
announced. 

“Do you”, she said, bemused. 

“Yeah", 1 slurred. "You’re that girl 
who... that girl... you’re... hey, 1 like 
yrour hat!" 

“I’m not wearing a hat.” 

“1 mean, 1, uh, liked the hat you 
were wearing the other day. The black 
one.’ 1 

“1 don’t have a black hat. That was 
someone else." 

» “Oh. . . Err. . . 1 thought yrou made 
a really good comment about. . . that 
stufT on Tuesday.” 

“What are yrou talking about?” 

“Uh ... 1 don’t know. Hey, l like your 
shirt!” 

__ “Stop looking at my breasts.” 

“Oh, sorry. Uh. . . do you want a 
drink?" 

“I think you’ve got Baileys in your 
beard.” 




you’re shaking your torso, you think requests to call the police are actually 
that looks of horror and repulsion and admiring glances and winks, and you 
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